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WINNIPEG 


A  RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

Conducted  Under  the  Auspices  of  the  Anglican  and  United  Churches 

Balmoral  Hall  is  ideally  located.    Eight  acres 
of  land  surrounding  the  buildings  provide  ample 
space  for  summer  and  winter  sports.    In  addition  to 
the  required  academic  subjects,  classes  are  given 
in  ART,   MUSIC,  PHYSICAL  TRAINING,  and 
DRAMATICS .    Kindergarten  to  Grade  XII . 

For  prospectus  and  information  concerning 
admission  for  September  1969,  write  to  the 
Principal:  Dr.  Harriet  Perry,  Balmoral  Hall, 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 
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"WHEN  I  WAS  A  CHILD,  I  SPOKE  AS  A  CHILD, 
I  UNDERSTOOD  AS  A  CHILD,  I  THOUGHT 
AS  A  CHILD.  BUT,  WHEN  I  BECAME  A 
MAN,  I  PUT  AWAY  CHILDISH  THINGS." 

I  CORINTHIANS  13 

In  this,  our  final  year  of  pampered  learning,  we  must  start  to  put  away  childish  things  to  enter  the 
problem -riddled  world.    Man  is  seeking  to  help  Earth  who  is  still  but  a  child.    RACIAL  DISCRIMINATION 
-  OVERPOPULATION  -  WAR  -  POVERTY  -  STARVATION  -  problems  we  seek  the  solutions  to.    We 
are  still  human,  but  as  mechanization  takes  over  we  may  no  longer  have  the  emotion  to  help  others, 
only  the  power  to  conquer  and  defend  ourselves.    Man  is  losing  his  identity  and  his  emotions.    In 
suburbia,  neighbours  do  not  associate  with  one  another;  there  may  be  only  a  chance  meeting  in  the 
impersonal  supermarket.    The  cement  cells,  known  as  apartment  blocks,  are  void  of  any  type  of 
emotion.    Man  turns  to  drink  and  drugs  to  escape  the  realities  of  life  and  the  put-down  on  emotional 
display.    These  should  not  be  used  as  an  escape  but  to  enrich  the  joy  of  living  life. 

Take  what  we  have  been  taught,  learn  as  much  more  as  we  can,  and  when  those  of  us  who  have 

managed  to  have  completely  to  put  away  childish  things  become  our  unemotional  leaders,  we  must 

again  turn  to  riots  to  show  men  that  emotion  cannot  be  conquered. 

Janis  McKeag 
Editor 


Dr .  Harriet  Perry 


Balmoral  Hall,  June  1969 


Greetings  to  the  Graduates  of  1969 . 


The  school  has  realized  a  remarkable  year  of  consolidation  under  your  leadership  and  a  review  of 
which  brings  to  mind  an  impressive  array  of  achievements. 

The  Student  Council,  organized  last  year  has  developed  into  a  smooth  machine,  flexible  and 
comprehensive  under  your  direction.    The  Chapel  services,  barely  started  last  year,  have  become  a 
pivot  point  in  the  school  day,  unique,  topical  and  above  all,  enjoyable  to  students  and  staff  alike. 
The  Sports  programme  has  moved  briskly  with  variety,  sparking  a  dormant  interest  and  netting  some 
well  deserved  rewards  under  your  care.    The  social  life  of  the  school  has  bloomed  under  considerate, 
well  managed  planning  and  beautiful  settings. 

Such  a  free  and  happy  atmosphere  points  to  a  clear  understanding  of  limits,  rather  than  rules  at 
every  level  of  privilege  and  is  due  to  a  clear  interpretation  of  suitable  behavior  by  the  executive  mem- 
bers of  your  group. 

I  congratulate  your  class  in  its  solidarity  in  that  it  moved  as  a  single  team  with  such  outstanding 
loyalty  to  the  group.    It  has  been  a  good  year  in  and  out  of  classrooms  with  the  atmosphere  of  study 
as  dominant  and  all  other  important  adjuncts  in  school  life  as  secondary  to  the  scheme  of  the  school 
year. 

I  wish  each  of  you  joy  and  success  as  you  address  yourselves  to  your  next  assignments  or  victories. 


Yours  sincerely, 
Harriet  M.  Perry 


VALEDICTORY 


God  created  all  human  beings  for  a  purpose.  He 
set  each  individual  on  Earth  with  a  duty  and  respon- 
sibility to  fulfil.  Each  person  has  a  responsibility 
to  himself,  his  friends,  and  the  society  and  world 
around  him. 

Every  man  has  an  inward  responsibility  to  him- 
self and  his  fellowmen.  Created  with  a  duty  to  sur- 
vive and  to  help  others  in  the  struggle  for  survival, 
man  feels  an  innate  responsibility  to  help  his  fellow- 
men,  friend  or  foe,  in  time  of  danger.  As  part  of  his 
responsibility  towards  his  race  and  himself,  for  the 
sake  of  self-satisfaction,  man  has  learned  to  co- 
operate and  function  together  while  aiding  others. 

As  students  of  this  school,  we  are  faced  with 
endless  opportunities  to  prove  our  mettle  and  respon- 
sibility, not  only  as  leaders,  but  as  actual  students. 
As  members  of  the  student  body  our  responsibility 
to  ourselves  and  our  qualified  staff  is  to  learn  and 
retain  all  the  knowledge  possible  to  better  prepare 
ourselves  for  the  future.  Throughout  the  years,  as 
students,  we  are  given  many  chances  to  form 
projects,  clubs,  head  committees,  and  to  be  given 
positions  of  increasing  responsibilities  which  help 
to  build  leaders  out  of  us. 

A  responsibility  to  his  society  and  world  is  also 
faced  by  man.  He  feels  a  sense  of  duty  to  uphold 
the  morally  right  and  just  and  to  profit  by  the  free- 
dom of  speech  and  press  in  Canada.  Here  at  Bal- 
moral Hall,  students  are  urged  to  present  their  views 
on  controversial  subjects,  and  an  active  participation 
in  the  student  government  allows  the  girls  to  voice 
their  complaints  and  thus  acquire  the  responsibility 
and  insight  needed  to  bring  about  reforms  in  the 
school. 

The  maturity  and  intellectual  understanding 
associated  with  responsibility  can  only  be  attained 
by  the  student  who  puts  forth  a  supreme  effort  into 
all  her  ventures  concerned  with  the  school  and  out- 
side world.  During  our  final  year,  being  given  a  chance  to  lead  others,  exert  authority,  and  to  shoulder  the  often 
heavy  and  cumbersome  burden  of  responsibility,  has  helped  mature  us  all  and  prepare  us  for  the  unknown  future. 

We  owe  a  deep  gratitude  to  all  those  who  faithfully  worked  with  us  on  committees  and  in  the  efforts  and 
planning  of  the  major  school  functions.  Your  appreciated  support  not  only  taught  us  the  meaning  of  responsibility 
and  the  joy  of  planning  and  functioning  together,  but  helped  to  produce  some  outstanding  results.  In  general, 
we  owe  a  large  thank- you  to  Balmoral  Hall  for  giving  us  our  first  taste  of  responsibility. 

To  those  remaining  -  we  hope  you  will  make  the  best  use  of  the  responsibilities  and  leaderships  offered  in 
this  school.  The  chances  are  numerous  and  there  -  they  only  require  a  little  searching. 

As  we,  the  graduates,  step  warily  across  the  threshold  of  the  future,  we  are  able  to  look  back  and  reminisce 
over  the  joyous  but  trying  times  at  Balmoral  Hall  and  can  be  thankful  for  the  numerous  opportunities  available 
to  us.  Due  to  our  worthy  education  and  training  learned  at  this  school,  we  may  face  the  future  with  this  famous 
quotation  in  mind: 


"Ask  not  what  your  country  can  do  for  you 
ask  what  you  can  do  for  your  country." 


Laurie  Myers 
Head  Girl 


Deb  Riley 
School  Captain 


EXECUTIVE  COUNCIL 


STANDING:    Sue  Hogman,  Cherie  Tamblyn,  Karen  Collins,  Pam  Dangerfield,  Judy  Dodd,  Colleen  Cartledge. 
SITTING:   Jane  Briggs,  Deb  Riley,  Laurie  Myers,  Sam  Macdonald,  Joyce  Lee. 


To  My  Fellow-students, 

As  I  sit  here  at  my  desk,  reminiscing  about 
the  past  year,  I  wonder  what  Balmoral  Hall  will 
be  like  when  our  juniors  have  reached  their 
graduating  year.    The  surroundings  may  be  changed 
but  will  the  same  friendly  atmosphere  pertain? 
Will  our  juniors  have  a  welcoming  wiener  roast  and 
dance  with  St.  John's  Ravenscourt  as  we  did?    Will 
they  have  the  usual  dances,  initiation,  ski  buses, 
and  the  other  numerous  activities  that  we  enjoyed 
this  year? 

For  the  first  time  this  year,  Balmoral  Hall 
experienced  a  Spirit  Week,  a  time  set  aside  for  the 
seniors  to  become  more  acquainted  with  the  junior 
students.    You  may  not  realize  it  now,  but  Balmoral 


Hall,  your  school  has  much  to  offer.  Companionship 
and  a  good  education  are  two  factors  necessary  for 
a  girl  to  grow  and  aid  others;  both  of  these  are 
predominant  here.  An  understanding  between  stu- 
dents prevails  at  our  school,  and  through  the  com- 
mon belief  of  seeking  better  things,  I  am  sure  that 
we  will  all  find  our  goals  in  life. 

From  the  executive  council  and  myself,  I 
would  like  to  thank  you  all  for  a  wonderful  year. 
I  hope  your  graduating  year  will  be  as  enjoyable 
as  ours. 

Love, 
Laurie  Myers 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL 

JUNIOR  SCHOOL  STAFF 


MISS  MARTIN 

For  a  number  of  years  Miss  Martin  has  done  double  duty  as  both  Grade  5  teacher  and  as  the  Junior 
School  principal.    Although  she  has  lost  papers  and  forgotten  keys,  she  has  worked  well  and  has  been  a 
success  in  both  positions.    She  has  tamed  the  wild  ones,  brought  happiness  to  the  sad  ones  and  acted  as 
a  peace  councillor  and  judge  to  settle  arguments. 

Now  it  is  time  for  Miss  Martin  to  look  after  herself.    When  she  leaves  us  in  June   she  takes  with 
her  our  love  and  good  wishes  for  many  happy  days  of  leisure. 


NURSERY  SCHOOL 


FRENCH  KINDERGARTEN 


KINDERGARTEN 
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GRADES  4-6 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CALENDAR 


September  5 

School  Opening 

October  21 

Granny's  Tea 

October  31 

Halloween  Party 

December  19     ■ 

Carol  Service     • 

February  19 

Science  Fair 

May  9 

Dramatics  and  Choral  Reading, 

Display  of  School  Work  and  Gym 

•>*> 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CAROL  SERVICE 

The  Junior  School  Carol  Service  was  held  on 
December  19,  at  five  o'clock  in  the  Junior  Gym. 

The  parents  joined  in  the  processional  carol 
which  was  followed  by  Grade  I  singing  "Little  Jesus 
Sweetly  Sleep"  and  "Away  in  a  Manger."    Two 
enjoyable  French  Plays,  "Je  vois  Madame"  and 
"Voici  le  Docteur,  Madame"  were  performed  by 
Grades  2  and  3.    Grades  4,  5,  and  6  sang  "Ding, 
Dong  Merrily  on  High"  and  "The  Holly  and  the  Ivy." 
The  service  was  concluded  by  "A  Christmas  Play" 
efficiently  acted  by  Grade  5  and  assisted  by  Grade  6, 
in  which  the  parents  joined  in  the  singing  of  well- 
known  carols.    There  were  over  one  hundred  parents 
present  and  all  agreed  it  was  a  very  pleasant  and 
enjoyable  evening. 

Mary  McGiverin 
Marcia  Kell 

THE  SCIENCE  FAIR 

Our  Junior  School  Science  Fair,  held  on 
February  19,  was  very  successful.    We  were  very 
thrilled  to  act  as  hostesses  at  the  Fathers' 
Smorgasbord  and  after  to  escort  them  around  the 
exhibits. 

Early  in  the  afternoon,  a  well-attended 
Mothers'  Auxiliary  meeting  was  held  followed  by  a 
tour  of  the  Science  Fair.    Again  in  the  evening 
many  parents  came  and  asked  the  girls  questions 
about  their  projects.    Every  girl  exhibited  some 
work  and  study,  and  we  all  agreed  that  it  was  a 
very  good  display  and  an  interesting  day. 

Judith  Hollo,  Laurie  Campbell 


Happiness  is  ...  . 

Sharing  with  other  people  -  Neeru  Gupta 

Inviting  my  friends  to  my  party  -  Laura  Roberts 

Liking  someone  else  -  Sarah  Wallace 

Doing  things  when  people  want  us  to  -  Megan  Glassco 

Getting  a  new  toy  -  Wanda  Whiting 

Letting  others  have  some  of  my  birthday  cake  -  Susan  Dalke 
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PUDDLES 

Puddles,  puddles,  do  you  like  puddles? 
I  like  puddles  very  much! 
I  will  say  that  till  I  die, 

Till  I  die 

Till  I  die. 

Heather  Steidle 
Grade  2 


SUNSETS 


KITTEN 


On  the  field  the  grass  is  green. 
The  sun  goes  down 

Oh! 
All  the  colours  - 
Red,  yellow,  orange,   - 
The  mountains  look  so  beautiful. 

Jennifer  Cooper 
Grade  3 


Little  sweet  kitten  purring  in  a  box. 

They  are  so  small  that  they  can  go  under  a  stove. 

They  can  be  pink,  and  brown,  and  gray. 

If  they  go  in  a  puddle  they  will  be  black. 

Pamela  Whittom 
Grade  3 


AUTUMN 


PRAIRIE  SNOW 


The  trees  are  bare;  leaves  have  fallen; 
All  the  grass  is  brown: 
Nothing  left  in  the  garden 
Summer's  lost  her  flov/erly  gown. 

Sometimes  kids  like  to  play 
In  the  piles  of  leaves,  they  say, 
Hopping  in  and  hopping  out, 
Up  and  down  and  round  about. 
Throwing  leaves  here  and  there 
All  around  and  everywhere  - 
Throwing  leaves  is  so  much  fun 
I  think  for  everyone! 

Betty  Cherewan 
Grade  4 


SENTINEL  OF  THE  NIGHT 

The  moon  is  a  glistening  diamond, 

Set  in  a  deep  blue  band; 
Or  perhaps  it's  a  mellow  pumpkin, 

Placed  aloft  by  a  giant's  hand. 
Sometimes  it's  a  smiling  jolly-faced  clown, 

Who  is  just  preparing  to  sing. 
But  whether  it  be  a  crescent  or  a  sphere, 

It's  a  curious,  wonderful  thing. 

Laurie  Campbell 
Grade  6 


Snow  on  the  evergreens  gleams  so  bright 

All  through  the  prairie's  snowy  night. 

It  flutters  down  so  soft  and  clean 

To  please  the  peaceful,  white-tailed  deer. 

He  skips  around  among  the  plants 

And  joins  the  winter  foxes'  dance. 

While  the  moon  shines  on  the  sparkling  snow, 

Giving  off  a  wildly  magic  glow. 

Debbie  Metcalf 
Grade  5 

THE  DRIFTER 

A  yellow  ball  floating  on  high, 

Drifting  into  the  azure  sky, 

The  moon,  sailing  free  and  alone, 

A  Chesire  cheese  in  the  great  unknown. 

Wispy  clouds  about  its  face, 

Shining  through  cobwebs  and  lace. 

Heather  Brown 
Grade  6 

WHITE  FLOWERS 

White  Flowers,  Why  are  you  trembling? 

From  me  you  have  nothing  to  fear. 

Why  are  you  softly  quivering? 

Relax,  it  is  just  a  thunderstorm 

On  its  way  to  freshen  your  earth. 

It  will  not  harm  you, 

It  will  but  charm  you. 

So  White  Blossoms  cease  your  trembling. 

Lisa  Heffelfinger 
Grade  5 


THE  GRANNY'S  TEA 

On  Monday,  October  21,  an  extremely  suc- 
cessful Granny's  Tea  was  held  in  the  Junior  School. 
Each  house  had  a  table  and  each  House  Head 
decorated  her  table  with  the  house  colour  of  Blue, 
Green,  Red,  or  Yellow .    Every  girl  baked  a  cake 
or  made  cookies  or  treats.    The  four  house  captains 
were  very  capable  in  seeing  that  all  cups  and  tea 
and  coffee  pots  were  well-filled.    Mrs.  McKeag 
kindly  assisted  and  took  care  of  the  water  situation. 
It  was  a  very  busy  day  for  all  of  us  and  we  thoroughly 
enjoyed  it  and  we  all  agreed  we  had  very  attractive 
grandmothers. 

Lisa  Shore 
Grade  6 
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You  mean  you  have  to  take  it  out 
of  the  stand? 


I  just  washed  my  hands  and  I  can't 
do  a  thing  with  them! 


I'm  not  mov- 
ing 'till  you 
say  please! 


"WHITHER  THOU  GOEST,   I  WILL  GO" 

He  paused  to  look  at  the  imprint  set  deeply  in  the  snow,  the  small  hollow  which  still  held  the 
curves  and  the  texture  of  the  cloth.    The  snowy  mould  almost  retained  life,  so  vivid  it  was,  yet  so 
barren  and  lifeless.    Transfixed  by  the  spot,  the  man's  imagination  which  leapt  ahead  of  his  reason 
began  to  visualize  a  huddled  form  lying  there.    Frightened,  he  turned  quickly  away.    Mounting  in  his 
throat  was  a  burning  sensation  which  soon  was  relieved  by  warm  tears  which  overflowed  from  his  soft, 
brown  eyes. 

His  thoughts  were  sudden  and  confused.    Only  minutes  ago,  it  seemed,  she  and  the  child  had 
breathed,  lived  and  loved.    Now  nothing.    No,  he  would  not  think  of  now  -  never  again.    Only  of  the 
past. 

She  and  little  Hans  had  set  out  to  visit  an  ailing  relative  to  whom  they  were  bringing  some 
presents.    He  had  pleaded  with  her  to  stay,  not  because  of  any  foreboding  danger  he  felt,  but  only  to 
spend  a  tranquil  afternoon  with  him.    She  had  insisted  however;  she  had  felt  that  it  was  her  duty. 

"I  must  go,  love.    If  I  were  to  stay  I  would  only  be  miserable  with  thoughts  of  my  sister's  pain. 
Please  understand.    Oh,  I  shall  take  Hans  with  me  -  the  fresh  air  will  be  good  for  him."    Then  she  had 
bent  down  and  kissed  him  gently  on  his  forehead. 

He  had  felt  sad,  when  the  door  closed,  but  not  resentful,  for  he  understood  her  overwhelming 
kindness  which  always  dictated  her  deeds.    After  several  futile  attempts  at  reading  a  chapter  of  a  novel 
he  had  slung  his  heavy  coat  on  and  started  towards  the  local  inn.    There,  he  hoped,  might  be  some 
activity  in  the  tavern  in  which  he  might  forget  his  yearning  for  a  time. 

As  he  neared  it,  sounds  of  brassy  instruments  and  vulgar  singing  greeted  him.    The  flaming  sun- 
light was  obliterated  as  he  descended  into  the  inn,  where  he  was  encompassed  by  the  close  darkness 
which  filled  the  room.    From  a  remote  corner  of  the  room  a  blatant  voice  cried,  "Well,  if  it  ain't 
old  Ashley  Hawthorne  himself!    Sure  haven't  seen  you  for  a  long  time.  Eh!  Where  ya  been  all  my  life?  " 
Knocking  over  his  beer  mug,  the  man  stumbled  to  his  feet  and  approached  Ashley.    He  flung  a  clumsy 
arm  around  Ashley's  neck,  which  drew  a  burst  of  raucous  laughter,  and  steered  him  as  best  as  he  could 
to  the  table.    Ashley  drew  back,  repelled  by  the  wave  of  alcohol  which  reeked  from  the  man's 
bearded  face.    Reluctantly,  he  complied  with  their  wishes  to  shoot  crap. 

A  monotonous  series  of  games  ensued  in  which  Ashley  seemed  to  be  losing  all  his  money.    The 
futile  conversations  and  the  stale  air  filled  with  the  stench  of  cigar  smoke,  sickened  him .    His  mind, 
constantly  straying  from  the  game,  conjured  up  images  of  her  and  the  child. 

She  probably  would  be  crossing  the  ancient,  wooden  bridge  now,  which  stood  over  a  silent  stream, 
blanketed  with  snow.    She  would  rest  there  and  pushing  her  thick  bunches  of  red  hair  back,  she  would 
stoop  to  pat  one  of  the  tame  rabbits  which  inhabited  the  woods  nearby.    There  she  would  stay,  findling 
the  rabbit  for  quite  some  time,  until  Hans  would  tug  impatiently  at  her  hand.    Laughing  softly,  she 
would  set  the  rabbit  down  gently  in  the  snow,  stroke  his  fluffy  tail  and  then  go  on  her  way .    She  and 
Hans  would  have  to  hurry  now  to  compensate  for  their  stop  with  the  rabbits.    The  wind  would  take 
advantage  of  her  haste  and  would  draw  forth  a  slight  pink  glow  which  had  lain  under  her  usual  pallour . 
Her  hair  would  be  caught  up  by  the  playful  breeze  and  would  toss  gently  around  her  shoulders. 

"Damn  you  Ashley!    Are  you  playing  with  us  or  aren't  you.    You  already  lost  half  your  money  so 
you  bloody  well  better  pay  some  attention.    It's  your  turn  so  make  it  fast, "  a  gruff  voice  blasted, 
curtly  shattering  the  world  of  incredible  purity  that  Ashley  had  lapsed  into. 

The  boredom  of  the  game  resumed  only  to  be  broken  occasionally  by  the  entrance  of  a  newcomer, 
bringing  with  him  a  blast  of  cruel,  wintry  air.    One  such  stranger  approached  their  table,  rubbing  his 
raw  hands  frantically. 

"Is  there  a  man  by  the  name  of  Hawthorne  here?  "    His  face  twitched  nervously  as  he  spoke. 
Ashley  rose,  nodding  his  head  in  assent.    The  man  blurted  out  the  words  in  rapid  succession. 

"Your  wife  and  child  were  found  lying  in  the  snow.  Dead." 

As  he  tramped  through  the  snow,  Ashley  tried  to  block  the  vividly  painful  memories  which  kept 
thrusting  themselves  into  his  head.    The  torture  was  inevitable  for  everything  which  followed  those 
words  stood  out  so  lucidly  in  his  memory.    There  had  been  a  general  rumble  of  sympathy  which  escaped 
from  the  shocked  listeners.  This  had  been  obscured  only  by  the  pulsating  sensation  in  Ashely's  head,  a 
throbbing  repetition  of  those  crucial  words. 


His  memory  was  blurred  until  his  arrival  at  the  spot,  near  the  old  wooden  bridge.  He  had  flung 
himself  onto  the  cold  motionless  bodies  and  tried  to  instil  the  fever  of  his  blood  into  their  stilled  veins. 
How  long  he  had  lain  there  he  could  not  recall.  Sometimes  after,  two  men  and  a  woman  clad  in  black 
and  white  arrived.  A  rough  hand  clutched  at  his  collar  and  flung  him  aside. 

The  nun  broke  the  silence,   "Be  more  gentle  -  the  poor  man  if  only  he  could  realize  that  she  and 
the  boy  died  for  a  purpose.  God  was  calling  her. "  With  this  she  placed  her  hand  on  his  head  soothingly. 

He  rose  abruptly;  he  did  not  believe.  He  left  them  there  calling  faintly  after  him  -  the  pursuing 
wind  capturing  their  voices.  By  now,  he  thought,  the  fools  at  the  inn  would  have  resumed  their  idle 
game  and  drinking.  Then  she  and  the  child  would  be  buried;  perhaps  a  wilted  rose  would  be  strewn  on 
the  grave  by  someone  who  cared.  Only  the  nun  would  be  praying,  sincerely  believing  that  God  had 
done  what  was  best.   -  The  fool! 

As  he  ran  blindly  into  the  snow,  the  village  becoming  obscured  from  sight,  he  had  one  sole  hope  - 
that  the  snow  and  wind  might  capture  his  body  also. 

Lorraine  Murray 
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THE  AUTUMN  OF  ALIENATION 


The  last  quivering  leaf  sighs  and 
tumbles 
softly 


into 


insignificance 
Among  the  massed  dead 

silently  awaiting  their  snow  burial  as 
I  struggle  and  finally  realize 


The  impossibility  of  alienation. 
Death  comes  to  my  soul  -- 
The  futility  of  rebellion  echoes 
to  me  and  I  too  follow 
in  the  path 
of  the 
last 

autumn  leaf. 


Joyce  Lee 
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PROSE  AND  POETRY  PRIZES 
Senior  Poetry  1st  Joyce  Lee  'The  Autumn  of  Alienation' 
2nd  Sarah  Everett  'The  Lion  and  the  Gnat' 
3rd  Lindy  Fotheringham  'Depression' 
Senior  Prose  1st  Lorraine  Murray  'Whither  Thou  Goest,  I  Will  Go. 
H.  M.  Heather  McNichol  'The  Tree* 

Intermediate  Poetry  1st  Allyson  Treleaven  'The  Hope' 
2nd  Mary  Martyn  'A  Fox's  Tale' 
3rd  Leslie  Kraft  - 

Josephine  Yang  'The  Wondering' 
Intermediate  Prose  1st  Elizabeth  Haworth  'Rats  and  Mice' 

H.  M.  Nancy  Lemon  and  Nancy  Russel  - 


Junior  Poetry  1st  Moira  Cruikshank  'The  Week' 
2nd  Jane  Lawson  'The  Home ' 
3rd  Joan  Saunders  'Stupid' 


DEPRESSION 


My  footsteps  are  unsure, 
There  is  no  safety 

I'm  the  darkness  of  the  alley. 
My  eyes  are  wary  of  the  lingering  shadows, 
For  the  unseen, 
And  the  unknown, 
Are  the  only  enemy 
That  I  can  trust. 
I  was  born  at  the  mouth  of  this  crowded  filth 

I  will  die  at  its  end. 
Between  the  two  I  exist  in  the  silent  horror 
Of  the  untold  ugliness  in  my  fellowmen. 
But  although  I  have  no  faith, 
This  lonely  life 
Gives  promise  of  my  glorious 
And  continued  light. 
A  ray  of  hope 

Which  I  follow, 

Out  of  the  endless  night. 


The  horses  came  racing,  racing  and  racing 

Then  in  a  flurry 

Recede  again 

To  come  racing  back 

And  then  are  washed  away. 

The  horses  come  racing,  racing  and  racing 

They  kick  up  a  huge 

Head  of  foam 

And  then  they  go  back 

To  their  watery  home. 

The  horses  come  racing,  racing  and  racing 

Trampling  anything 

In  their  path, 

And  then  they  fall  back 

To  their  cold,  salt  bath. 
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THE  WONDERING 


What  will  you  be? 
Somebody  asked  me. 
What  will  I  be? 
I  don't  know. 

So  many  things  in  this  world 
Which  one  shall  I  choose? 
It  makes  me  nervous 
It  makes  me  scared  too. 
But  when  I  bow  my  head, 
And  think  it  over; 
Well,  will  I  be  a  nurse? 
No,  I  have  to  serve  people. 
Will  I  be  a  doctor? 
No,  I  hate  to  sew  people. 
Will  I  be  a  teacher  then? 
No,  I  hate  teaching. 

Will  I  be ? 

No 

Will  I  be ? 

No 

I  keep  questioning  myself. 

But,  still  I  can't  find  an  answer. 

So,  if  you  ask  me  again, 

I'll  say, 

Do  you  know  where  you  come  from? 


Josephine  Yan^ 
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THE  HOME 


THE  WEEK 


The  silence  hung  between  them, 

Filled  only  by  the  old,  forgotten  fingers 

Of  restless  colleague  constantly  thrumming. 

They  all  seemed  forgotten. 

Most  shared  the  solitude  in  silence, 

With  meaningless  expressions. 

Some  hung  on  pleasant  for  an  instant. 

Some  hung  on  them  constantly. 

Their  minds  were  gray  as  rain,  and  as  blank. 

Some  paced  with  defence, 

While  others  sat  flinching  and  wary. 

Some  were  dwarfed  by  the  size  of  the  great  oak  chairs 

On  which  they  sat  and  pondered. 

Their  blank  stares  stiffened 

As  a  lonesome  figure  broke  the  shadows 

Cast  about  by  the  firelight, 

He  had  the  defiant  walk  of  a  hurt,  but  proud  newcomer. 

The  firelight  shone  full  on  his  thin,  bewildered  face, 

Making  plain  to  see,  the  pale  eyes 

Widened  slightly  with  interest. 

He  drew  out  a  book,  and  sat  down  to  read, 

Only  to  glance  occasionally  at  his  worn  and  weary 

companions. 
He  saw  them  like  the  people  of  a  dream, 
All  with  the  same  expressionless  masks  for  faces. 

Someone  patted  his  hands  as  they  passed. 

A  faint  smile  passed  his  lips 

As  he  convulsed,  in  a  turmoil  of  ancient  memories, 

Relaxed,  and  then  lay  limp. 

A  last  flame  was  pushed  farther  into  the  fire, 
It  flickered  for  a  moment,  and  then  died. 
It  left  neither  smoke  nor  ashes, 
It  left  not  a  trace. 

Jane  Lawson 
Form  2 


The  first  day  was  very  dreary, 
And  the  symptoms  of  snow  stood  clear, 
We  hoped  the  morrow  would  brighten 
And  put  us  in  good  cheer. 


The  second  day  was  dreadful, 
The  rain  kept  pouring  down, 
The  noise  of  the  falling  raindrops, 
Became  a  perpetual  sound. 

The  third  day  we  awoke  to  sunshine, 
With  puddles  that  shimmered  like  glass, 
And  birds  at  work  pecked  the  ground, 
To  find  some  grubs  in  the  grass. 

The  fourth  the  air  was  foggy, 
And  nothing  could  you  see, 
But  the  mist  that  hung  around, 
So  in  the  house  played  we. 

The  fifth  the  snow  did  fall 
And  down  the  snowflakes  floated, 
Faster  and  faster  they  fell 
Until  the  fields  were  coated. 

The  sixth  the  sun  came, 
The  snow  it  was  to  melt, 
It  did,  but  it  made  puddles, 
And  mud  that  looked  like  felt. 

The  seventh,  a  lovely  day, 
With  the  sun's  beams  of  light 
That  stretched  over  hill  and  dale, 
Oh  what  a  welcome  sight! 


Moira  Cruikshank 
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STUPID 


Stupid  is  her  name, 

It  seems  to  fit 

As  I  sit 

And  watch  her  playing  games. 

A  paper  bag  her  house, 

She  fights  with  it 

Sleeps  in  it 

And  shares  it  with  a  rubber  mouse. 

Stupid  is  my  cat, 

We  have  great  fun 

When  we  run 

And  she  stays  fluffy  and  fat. 
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THE  HOPE 


A  FOX'S  TALE 


Hooded  men  in  robes  of  white 

Follow  a  cross  far  into  the  night 

It  blazes  brightly,  bidding  them  on 

But  they'll  be  dispersed  before  the  dawn. 

Black  people  all  know  their  fate 

If  they  ever  encounter  these  men  of  hate. 

Sirens  screech  and  women  scream 

As  the  blackmen  riot;  they  had  a  dream; 

Shots  ring  out,  piercing  the  air. 

They  riot  on,  their  feelings  bare. 

Clubbing  and  looting  seems  the  only  way 

Since  that  moment  in  April,  that  fateful  day. 

Down  a  sunlit  street  two  children  dance 

They  are  the  hope,  they  our  one  chance. 

This  new  generation  must  redress  the  wrong 

If  the  country  once  more  will  stand  unified,  strong. 

Detached  from  the  anger  and  hate  of  the  land 

A  black  child  and  a  white  child  skip  hand  in  hand. 

Allyson  Treleaven 
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A  fox,  a  fox,  a  quick  little  fox 

With  silky,  flowing,  reddish  locks, 

Sensitive  brown  eyes,  alert  -  shining  like  crystal 

Yet  so  still  and  cold  at  the  fatal  shot  of  a  pistol. 

Pointed  black  nose  dewy  with  moisture 

Blood  stains  and  matting- hardening  his  fur. 

Bushy  red  mass  of  tail 

Tossed  and  torn  on  body  so  frail. 

Just  the  lone,  lone  shot  of  a  gun 

None    to  know,  but  a  hunter,  praising  himself  in  the  sun. 

Little,  limp  animal  lying  there  so  dainty, 

Blood  dripping  from  auburn  hair, 

Was  once  alive,  alert,  and  agile 

Now  no  longer  a  part  of  nature  but  only  awhile, 

For  his  surviving  young  will  grow  and  reproduce  more, 

And  the  fox  might  live  on  forever,  because  of  his  young, 

just  as  before. 

After  all,  a  fox  kills  only  to  live 

Offsetting  the  balance  nature  gives; 

A  man  lives  to  kill 

For  the  sake  of  his  will. 

And  unless  Man's  inability  to  preserve  nature  goes, 

The  fox  will  be  but  a  memory  to  his  human  foes. 

Mary  Martyn 
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A  DEDICATION 

Once  he  was  a  child,  alone,  wandering, 

Searching  for  some  form  of  existence,  running 

Fleeing  from  the  other  world,  the  world  of 

Money,  jewels,  and  hate. . . 

He  left  his  home:  his  parents. 

Alone,  so  alone,  he  wandered. 

Who  is  he  in  yonder  corner  surveying 

The  child. .  .the  child  of  hopelessness, 

The  child  searching  for  love. . . 

Is  he  coming  closer,  closer. .  .he  now 

speaks  to  this  chiid. .  .conveys  information. 

The  child  replies,  receiving  the  news  with 

graciousness.  The  man  was  kind.  The  child  was 

able  to  talk,  talk  to  his  mother;  he 

missed  her  so:  he  asked  himself  why  he  left. 

But  now  a  bigger  desire  crossed  his  mind: 

The  desire  for  food,  friends,  companionship 

Now  he  had  a  weapon,  a  method  of  survival 

How  to  apply  this  instrument  of  knowledge? 

He  notices  a  boy,  a  young  man,  with  a  look 

of  love. .  .he  loves,  and  the  child  does  not. 

The  child  is  considering  a  meal,  a  friend, 


Perhaps  a  trade:  the  child:  his  weapon 

The  young  man:  his  money:  and  so  it  was. 

The  child  was  no  longer  lonely. .  .he  had  a  friend- 

The  young  man  had  many  friends. . . 

To  them,  he  informed  of  his  newly  acquired 

weapon. . .  and  they,  they  informed  others. 

Little  did  they  realize  they  could  kill  with 

The  weapon. . . 

And  so  the  kill  began. .  .ever  growing. 

Suddenly,  it  was  halted! 

Too  many  have  been  wounded. . . 

The  young  man,  his  friends,  now  it  is 

Their  time  to  suffer. .  .their  weapon 

became  too  powerful. 

Who  learns  now. .  .the  young  man,  his 

friends,  they  learn. .  .their  minds  are  no 

Longer  dancing  or  gay: 

They  are  broken. 

But  the  child,  the  lonely  child,  the  creator  of 

The  weapon,  the  conveyer  of  its  usage, 

The  tempter  of  the  young  man. .  .Where  is  he? 

He  had  his  meal,  and  is  gone. 

Laurie  Myers 
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SPORTS  CAPTAIN'S  REPORT 


In  reflection  of  this  past  year  I've  seen  days  when  our  school  spirit  seeped  through  the  seams  of  our  blazers 
(B.  O. ).  We  were  proud  and  yet,  on  most  days,  our  spirit  lay  dormant  waiting  for  its  awakening.  It's  been  a  long 
tough  year  trying  to  replenish  the  school  spirit  that  ebbs  away  to  nothing.  Volleyball  and  basketball  season 

brought  a  few  hearty  yells,  house  tournament  sparked  up  an  occasional  YA !  but  died  at  the  1:30  bell. 

Spirit  Week  -  you  kids  were  great!  We  had  a  lot  of  fun. .  .but  were  you  really  proud  of  B.  H.  ?  In  such  a  small 
school,  where  everyone  knows  one  another,  the  spirit  and  enthusiasm  could  really  be  tops  but  it  is  up  to  you  kids. 
Instead  of  complaining  about  the  absent  spirit,   you  personally  should  be  out  there  rooting  for  the  green  and  gold 
and  putting  pride  and  attention  into  school  activities.    Participation  makes  for  activeness,  sportsmanship  makes 
for  friendly  competition,  original  ideas  bring  interest.    This  is  the  seed  of  spirit.    It  didn't  grow  very  tall  this 
year. . .  next  year- let  it  flourish. 

I  wish  that  next  year  I  could  be  here  to  watch  the  spirit  grow,  but  I  have  faith  in  you.  I  know  that  someday 
that  B.  H.  's  school  spirit  will  be  overwhelming. 

Writing  this  final  report  makes  me  sad.  My  three  years  at  B.  H.  have  been  fantastic,  the  kids  were  great  and 
residence  life  had  its  days  of  excitement  it  was  a  great  honor  to  be  elected  sports  captain  its  been  a  tough  job 
organizing  tournaments  and  keeping  records  neat  and  orderly  (if  you  have  seen  the  state  of  my  room  you'd  realize 
my  dilemma!)  but  I  managed.  I  thank  all  of  you  for  any  help  you  have  given  me  this  year  and  a  special  thanks 
to  Mrs.  Kobold  and  all  the  house  heads- it  has  been  a  fantastic  year. 

My  best  wishes  to  next  year's  sports  captain  and  all  of  you. 

Love  and  luck, 

Sam, 

Sports  Captain 
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JUNIOR 
VOLLEYBALL 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  E.  Haworth, 
M.  Allison,  C.  Lone,  J.  Nutter. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  M.  McCarten,  S. 
Claydon,  L.  Cramp,  N.  Lemon. 
FRONT  ROW:  B.  Campbell,  K. 
Macdonald,  A.  Treleaven,  M.  Bums. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 


BACK  ROW:  J.  Bowman,  J.  Fussel,  A.  Wood,  M.  Johnson,  D.  Lechow,  J.  Lawson. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  S.  Raymond,  T.  Graham,  M.  Martin,  B.  Wilkins,  B.  Everett,  M.  Konantz. 
FRONT  ROW:  M.  Cook,  M.  McCarten,  K.  Macdonald,  N.  Lemon,  L.  Cramp,  I.  Sigurdson. 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL  1968-69 


This  was  a  great  year  for  "Petey's"  team!  Besides  skipping  practice  or  purposely  missing  laps,  our  practices 
(Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday)  managed  to  have  a  comical  air  about  them.  The  team  managed  to  show  up 
(10  -  15  minutes  late  that  is)  wearing  various  outfits  -  right  "blackie"?  -  and  Jan  -  she  introduced  twine  shoe- 
laces. Sam's  granny  cap  and  Jean  . . .  the  bell  of  us  all  in  her  dainty  "Dash"  sneakers,  -  managed  to  add  to  the 
brightness  of  the  court.  But  we  mustn't  forget  Joanne  in  the  "blue"  !  However  no  one  managed  to  match  Petey's 
outfit  -  dressed  to  the  "T"  in  his  baggy  green  sweat  pants  -  paisley  lined  jacket  and  the  added  flourish  of  an  old 
boys'  tie! 

Inspite  of  the  foolishness,  the  team  managed  a  series  of  hard-earned  victories  and  placed  in  the  semi-finals 
in  our  zone,  but  unfortunately  were  defeated  by  1  point.  Orchids  (dandelions?)  to  Glow  for  being  the  highest 
scorer  this  year.  But  another  round  of  applause  goes  to  "Jeanabelle"  the  winner  of  our  highest  foul  competition 
with  Sam  running  a  very  close  second.  Their  prize  is  washing  Pete's  car  -  and  a  little  elbow  grease  in  the  wax- 
ing please! 

The  team  hopes  Petey  gets  lots  of  use  out  of  his  mug  cuz  "twerp"  was  tickled  pink  by  I.  B.  M.  cards  and  Jan 
sure  appreciated  her  shoe  laces.  To  next  year's  team  -  good  luck  and  let's  be  like  the  navy:    "SINK'EM!" 


VOLLEYBALL  (SR.  &  JR.) 

With  the  help  of  our  coach,  Peter  Lemon,  the 
Balmoral  Hall  Senior  Volleyball  team  gained  more 
knowledge  of  Volleyball  skills  and  played  more  en- 
thusiastically throughout  this  year's  season.  Even 
though  victories  were  not  numerous,  spirit  reigned 
and  every  game  was  long  and  arduous. 

With  the  help  of  Brenda  Craig,  a  Junior  team 
was  formed  and  although  there  was  a  lack  of  at- 
tentiveness  at  regular  practices  they  managed  many 
good  rallies  in  their  games  against  St.  Mary's  and 
M.  B.C.I. 

To  next  year's  Junior  and  Senior  teams  remem- 
ber -  no  skipping  practice,  "sock  it  to  'em"  and 
let's  have  a  victory  for  the  green  and  gold! 


BASKETBALL  (JR.) 

Another  addition  to  the  sports  area  this  year  was 
the  start  of  a  Junior  Basketball  Team.  With  Brenda 
Craig  and  Diana  Kilgour  coaching,  the  basic  skills 
were  learnt  by  the  enthusiastic  grade  seven,  eight 
and  nines.  Unfortunately  they  only  played  one  game 
this  year  -  next  year  with  more  conscientious 
practicing  let's  have  the  junior  team  scoring  a  few 
baskets  for  B.  H. 


S.  Claydon 
J.  Denmark 
J.  Rankin 
J.  Munn 

G.  Sych 
G.  March 
H.  McNichol 
J.  Villeneuve 

L.  Fotheringham 
S.  Macdonald 
C.  Winter 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


SENIOR 
VOLLEYBALL 


E.  Roeder 
J.  Munn 
J.  Rankin 
D.  Riley 
J.  Denmark 

J.  Villeneuve 
S.  Macdonald 
J.  Dodd 

S.  Everett 
C.  Winter 
L.  McQuade 


SKI  REPORT 


The  B.  H.  Ski  Team  got  off  to  a  good  start  with  a  full  bus  to  Falcon.  We  were  the  first  and  only  bus  there. 
It  was  a  bright  sunny  day,  and  the  slopes  were  in  excellent  condition  for  Falcon.  The  runs  were  not  too  crowded 
and  we  only  had  one  minor  accident  which  resulted  in  half  a  ski  on  exhibition  in  the  Dalton  House  Trophy  Room. 
But  them's  the  breaks  girls! 

Stony  Mountain,  our  next  trip,  was  made  up  of  only  boarders,   who  jumped  into  their  little  red  handicabs  and 
toddled  off  for  a  fantastic  day's  skiing  on  Manitoba's  biggest  bump.  The  slopes  weren't  too  challenging  but  the 
grass  was  green. 

Balmoral  Hall  also  invaded  La  Riviere  and  Mt.  Agassiz  on  two  other  highly  successful  occasions. 

Again  this  year,  our  major  expedition  was  to  Ft.  Bill.  After  a  ten  hour  sing-song  and  a  scenic  tour  through 
the  rainy  U.  S.  we  pulled  into  the  Royal  Edward  Hotel  for  a  luxurious  two  day  stay.  On  the  Loch  Lomond  slopes 
we  displayed  our  athletic  skills  in  feats  of  flipping  over  the  rope  tow,  tumbling  from  the  T-bar,  and  triple 
somersaults  over  the  moguls.  The  runs  were  crowded  but,  oddly  enough,  everyone  made  way  for  the  B.  H.  skiers, 
and  if  they  did  not,  we  never  waited  around  to  argue. 

Homeward  bound,  despite  two  injuries,  we  unanimously  decided  that  Fort  William  would  never  be  the  same 
and  neither  would  we  after  strenuously  upholding  our  ski  trip  motto: 

Late  to  bed  and  early  to  rise, 
Leaves  our  B.  H.  ski  team 
With  bags  under  their  eyes! 

H.  McNicol  and  G.  March 


SPECIAL  GYM 


D.  Salter 


Ashleigh  Everett  K.  Richardson 
L.  Fotheringham                                          S.  Everett 

S.  Stewart  S.  Evans  D.  Riley  E.  Paterson 

J.  Bowman  M.  Burns 


S.  Sorokin 
B.  Everett         A.  Wood 
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SCHOOL 


SENIOR  STAFF 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Mrs.  Klymkiw,  Mrs.  Hoag,  Mrs.  Jr.  Byrne,  Mrs.  Cuddy,  Mrs.  Hijmans,  Mrs.  White, 
Mrs.  Finlay,  Miss  Burch,  Mr.  McComb,  Mrs.  Cumow,  Dr.  Lander. 

FRON.T  ROW:  Mrs.  Rankin,  Mrs.  Sr.  Byrne,  Mrs.  Chown,  Mrs.  Kobold,  Mrs.  Archer,  Miss  Cheng,  Mrs.  Turner, 
Mrs.  Curtis. 


HOUSE  STAFF 
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P.  Anderson 
B.  Ash  down 
M.  Bums 
H.  Carter 


J.  Chegwin 
M.  Cook 
M.  Cruikshank 
L.  Edwards 


A.  Everett 
J.  Fussel 
V.  Have lock 
M.  Klassen 


B.  Park 
K.  Richardson 
D.   Saulter 
J.  Saundres 


D.  Speers 
S.  Stewart 
S.  Vollenweider 
I.  Sigurdson 


C.  Westcott 
B.  Wilkins 


FORM  I 


■     m 


J.  Bowman 
H.  Carter 
B.  Everett 


A* 


T.  Graham 
M.  Johnson 
M.  Konantz 


J.  Lawson 
D.  Lechow 
M.  Martin 


H.  Moir 
D.  de  Paiva 
S.  Raymond 


S.  Richardson 
L.  Vannan 
A.  Wood 


FORM  2 


P.  Carson 
B.  Cole 
L.  Cramp 


Monica  Guy 

J.  Hagen 

D.  Kaumeyer 


N.  Lemon 
D.  McKeag 
K.  Macdonald 


L.  Nebbs 
N.  Russel  L 
D.  Sanderson 


J.  Sharman 
A.  Wadge 
A.  Westman 


*» 


M.  McCarten 
L.  MacArthur 
J.  Yang 


FORM  3 


G.  Alexander 
M.  Allison 
C.  Boulton 
K.  Burch 
M.  Burns 


B.  Campbell 
S.  Claydon 

C.  Crocker 
E.  Deckker 
S.  Folinsbee 


M.J.  Forrest 
M.  Hansen 
E.  Ha  worth 
H.  Hay 
S.  Kastner 


S.  Klassen 
L.  Kraft 
C.  Kucharczyk 
C.  Lone 

N.  McBeth 


N.  Macdonald 
M.  Martyn 
J.  Nutter 
E.  Patterson 
E.  Smith 


S.  Sorokin 
G.  Sych 
J.  Taylor 
A.  Treleaven 


FORM  4 


Diane  Gourluck 
Craig  Gown 


Jane  Harrison 
Braemar 


Heather  McNichol 
Ballater 


Leslie  McQuade 
Glen  Gairn 


Gloria  March 
Craig  Gown 


Bev  Perrin 
Braemar 


FORM  5 


Jean  Munn 
Ball  at er 


Edelgard  Roeder 
Ballater 


Lorraine  Murray 
Braemar 


Joanne  Villeneuve 
Craig  Gown 


Karen  Nesbitt 
Braemar 


Laurel  Willis 
Braemar 


Shirley  Wing 
Ballater 


Connie  Winter 
Craig  Gown 


POT  POURR 

nnnvM 
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BACK  ROW,   Left  to  Right:  E.  Roeder,  J.  Munn,  J.  Nutter,  E.  Paterson,  L.  Myers,  P.  Dangerfield,  J.  Rankin, 

C.  Kucharczyk,  M.  Allison,  S.  Hogman,  C.  Cartledge,  J.  Lee,  H.  McNichol,  A.  MacDonald,  R.  Cawsey,  J. 

Denmark,  S.  Macdonald. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  K.  Nesbitt,  J.  Villeneuve,   D.  Riley,  J.  Dodd,   L.  Martinson,  M.  Guy,  L.  Murray,  S.  Sorokin, 

J.  Forrest,  S.  Wing,  B.  McGinnis,  B.  Campbell,  C.  Winters,  J.  Harrison,  C.  Lone,  L.  Cramp. 

FRONT  ROW:  Mrs.  Ainley,  Choir  Director;  S.  Everett,  D.  Kaumeyer,  E.  Haworth,  N.  Macbeth,  S.  Kastner,  J. 

Yang,  A.  Treleaven,  K.  Burch,  D.  Gourluck,  E.  Smith,  M.  Burns,  H.  Hay,  J.  Briggs,  Head  of  Choir;  Mrs. 

Honey,  Accompanist. 


CHOIR  REPORT 


With  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Ainley  and  her  guitar  in  September,  the  choir  plunged  into  a  year  of  hard 
work  and  fun.  Her  presence  as  Choir  Director  could  be  felt  especially  during  Thanksgiving,  Remem- 
brance Day  and  Christmas  Carol  Services,  when  our  audiences  were  treated  to  many  new  pieces. 

The  Carol  Service  this  year  took  on  a  different  form  as,  for  the  first  time,  it  was  held  in  the  new 
gym.  Under  Mrs.  Curnow's  direction,  the  Christmas  play  rivalled  the  Choir's  singing. 

After  Christmas  our  energies  were  turned  to  Easter,  Vesper,  and  Closing  Services,  not  to  mention 
"Laromlab"  which  came  to  a  rousing  finish  with  the  Choir's  "I  Enjoy  Being  A  Girl"  by  Rodger  and 
Hammerstein. 

The  Choir  was  also  active  each  morning,  as  was  evidenced  by  all  the  noise  from  the  library  (to 
quote  Laurie  Myer's  "you  guys  make  more  noise  than  the  rest  of  the  school  put  together"  .)  I  would  like 
to  thank  Susan  Hogman  for  playing  the  organ  for  us  every  morning,  (and  all  the  people  who  helped  with 
slides  and  sheets.) 

The  Choir  would  also  like  to  thank  "Homely"  for  giving  out  music,  Mrs.  Honey  for  accompanying 
us  so  cheerfully,  and  of  course  Mrs.  Ainley  without  whom  we  could  not  have  had  a  choir. 


CHEERLEADERS 


BACK  ROW:  Joyce  Lee    Sylvia  Evans 
Amber  David 

Laurie  Myers    Leanne  Macarthur 
Karen  Collins 
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DECEMBER  DANCE 


MARCH  DANCE 


LIBRARY  EXECUTIVE 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  M.  Guy,  M.  McCarten,  L.  Cramp,  B.  Cole,  A.  Westman. 
FRONT  ROW:  P.  Carson,  J.  Sharman,  K.  Macdonald,  N.  Russel,-  J.  Hagen,  L.  Nebbs. 


HOUSE  HEADS 


To  Ballater, 

What  more  can  I  say  to  all  of  you  than  thanks  a  million  for  a  terrific  year  and  for  all  the  support  you've  given  to  me 
and  Ballater.  It's  really  meant  a  lot.  Although  our  kids  in  Junior  School  didn't  win  their  field  day  our  enthusiasm 
couldn't  be  topped. 

Ballater  demonstrated  its  strength  in  sports  by  winning  the  Basketball  Tournament  and  the  Junior  Volleyball  Tourna- 
ment. Our  literary  skills  were  put  to  the  test  composing  stories  and  poems.  Thanks  to  all  those  who  entered  and  to  those 
who  won  honours  and  helped  put  us  over  the  top  to  win  the  Literary  Competition.  Games  attendance  and  support  were 
really  great  this  year.  Keep  it  up! 

Special  thanks  to  Sarah  Everett,  Senior  Games  Captain,  for  the  unfailing  support  and  help  she  gave  me  all  year  and 
to  Lisa  Shore,  Junior  Games  Captain,  who  kept  all  those  juniors  in  line.  I  want  to  wish  next  year's  House  Head  the  best 
of  luck  and  hope  you  give  her  as  much  support  as  you've  given  me  this  year. 

Good  luck  and  best  wishes  next  year  always,  Ballater.  You're  all  terrific! 

Love, Judy 
To  all  my  "Braemarites"  and  "Ooky": 

Thanks  for  a  terrific  year.  You  worked  hard  and  well.  Although  you  haven't  done  exceptionally  well  in  any  one 
event  or  competition  we  were  in  second  place  at  Christmas. 

Thank  you  all  for  coming  up  to  games,  going  swimming,  entering  the  Junior  and  Senior  Volleyball  Tournaments  and 
Basketball  shots.  The  attendance  was  excellent,  with  a  little  bribing  and  coaxing.  Although  our  volleyball  wasn't  up  to 
par  against  the  other  competitors,  your  house  spirit  was  "true  blue". 

Congratulations  to  my  Junior  "Braemarites"  for  running  so  well  and  showing  such  great  house  spirit  on  their  Field  Day 
last  fall.  You  took  home  quite  a  few  ribbons,  putting  us  in  second  place.  "Ooky",  however,  took  a  lot  of  "shinanigans" 
that  afternoon  and  his  head  just  isn't  the  same!  He's  now  reaching  a  ripe  old  age  so  please  take  good  care  of  him. 

Working  as  head  of  Braemar  was  a  wonderful  and  rewarding  experience.  Watching  the  enthusiasm,  the  spirit,  and 
the  drive  you  kids  possess  is  fantastic  and  don't  let  it  die.  Just  remember  Braemar  is  your  house  and  to  retain  that  spirit 
you've  got  to  keep  supporting  it! 

My  special  thanks  to  Jane  Harrison,  Senior  Games  Captain,  and  to  Marni  Fisher,  Junior  Games  Captain. 

"To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find  and  not  to  yield."  Let  that  be  your  motto  kids,  and  good  luck  to  all  of  you  in  the  future!  ! 

Love,  and  puddles  of  purple  passion,  Karen 
P. S.  Keep  smiling  and  sockin'-it  to  'em! 

To  Craig  Gowan, 

In  my  four  years  at  B.  H.  the  enthusiasm  in  Craig  Gowan  has  grown  and  I  was  proud  to  have  been  elected  your  house 
head. 

The  first  house  meeting  in  September  made  me  realize  that  my  last  year  at  B.  H.  was  going  to  be  filled  with  "good 
times."  You  probably  never  realized  how  nervous  I  was  that  first  day.  For  awhile  there  I  thought  you  were  going  to  hear 
my  knees  knocking  together,  but  a  few  smiles  and  a  few  friendly  hello's  soon  made  me  feel  at  home. 

We  started  the  year  out  fighting  and  when  the  first  house  standings  were  read  at  Christmas  I  realized  what  it  was  like 
to  be  proud  of  great  kids.  You  worked  hard  and  enthusiastically;  and  that's  what  counts  in  a  house.  Even  though  our 
literary  talents  were  limited  the  games  attendance  throughout  the  year  made  up  for  this  shortcoming.  It  was  really  ex- 
citing to  see  you  kids  fighting  it  out  on  the  Basketball  and  Volleyball  courts.  Remember,  "It's  not  whether  you  win  or 
lose,  it's  how  you  play  the  game",  and  you  are  all  fantastic  players. 

Thank  you  for  the  experience  and  privilege  of  being  your  house  head,  and  a  special  thanks  to  Jo- Anne  without  whom 
I  never  could  have  managed.  Best  of  luck  next  year! 

Luv  ya.Cherie 

Dear  Glen  Glairn, 

It  is  always  sad  to  see  another  year  pass  at  B.  H. ,  strange  as  it  may  seem.  Remember  the  closing  exercises?  How  the 
tears  flowed  for  departing  friends,  for  happiness,  and  for  sorrow.  Maybe  you  did  not,  but  I  certainly  did.  I  have  had 
experiences  here  that  I  would  never  have  had  anywhere  else  and  I  partly  have  you  to  thank  for  that. 

I  would  like  you  all  to  remember  in  the  years  to  come  as  Glen  Gairns,  never  to  think  you  are  beaten,  for  then  you 
are.  If  spirit  is  strong  success  is  easier  come  by,  but  not  always  certain.  "Success  begins  with  a  fellow's  will;  It's  all  in 
the  state  of  mind."  Be  sure  of  yourself  and  work  for  a  goal.  Even  if  you  do  not  reach  that  goal,  I  do  not  mind,  just  as 
long  as  you  did  your  best.  It  is  not  necessarily  the  stronger  or  faster  man  who  wins,  but  "the  one  who  thinks  he  can." 

A  helpful  new  member  to  our  house  this  year  was  that  handsome  and  intelligent  mascot,  who  I  took  the  liberty  of 
naming  "Gerry  the  Giraffe."  Please  take  good  care  of  him  because  his  legs  are  a  bit  wobbly. 

Thanks  to  Leslie  McQuade  for  her  occasional  but  appreciated  help  for  games  and  the  best  of  luck. 

A  wonderful  year  is  over,  thank  you.  All  the  best  of  peace  and  love. 

Pam 


AIKIN'S  HOUSE 


Sir  James  would  have  been  quite  rattled  by  the 
never-ending  chaos  created  by  the  Aikin's  House 
boarders  1969.  This  has  been  a  great  year  for  mice 
on  the  beams,  prowlers  on  the  grounds,  mysterious 
phone  calls,  midnight  shrieks  (or  is  it  laughter)  and 
general  confusion. 

Anyway,  a  day  in  the  life  of mornings 

characterized  by  flying  kilts  down  the  glass  passage 
screeching  to  a  stop  at  the  dining  room  door  to  enter 
like  quiet,  dignified  Grade  Twelves  (slightly  dis- 
hevelled but  human).    The  rest  of  the  day  is  usually 
lost  in  frantic  dashes  for  forgotten  books  and  the 
signing-out  book  at  four  o'clock.    Coffee  breaks 
after  dinner  provide  enough  sounds  to  raise  the  roof 
and  certainly  the  concerned  voice  of  Senorita. 
Eleven  o'clock  comes  and  goes  as  boarders  retire 
spent  with  'homework  fatigue'. 

Social  gatherings  were  held  round  the  coffee 
table  where  Laurie  showed  her  remarkable  capacity 
for  laughter  and  cereal.  As  our  professional  hair- 
dresser Cher  had  her  hands  full  with  a  line-up  of 
'little  duffers'  waiting  for  their  haircuts  and  ringlets. 

Suntanning  was  good  too  out  on  Bev's  balcony 
where  Sibby  and  Karen  whiled  away  the  daylight 
hours  in  preparation  for  a  May  tan.  Even  though  late 
in  coming  Lindy  quickly  settled  down  to  be  conscien- 
tious leader  of  the  Exercise  squad.  Judy,  in  her 
pyjamas  and  bare  feet  kept  everyone  in  stitches  with 
her  animation  of  "Love  Song  of  J.  Alfred  Prufrock" . 
Susan  and  her  faithful  brigade  was  kept  busy  with 
fires  in  the  garbage  cans  and  other  more  organised 
fires  on  the  grounds.  Sam  and  Bev  delighted  in 
closet  conferences  while  Amber  spent  her  year  brav- 
ing the  Dalton  House  population  and  sharing  the  best 
of  both  houses.  As  Head  of  Residence,  Joyce  kept 
very  much  in  the  background  coming  out  occasional- 
ly to  quiet  midnight  hysterics  and  compete  with 
Judy  and  Karen  for  the  telephone.  Our  other  itinera- 
ry residents  included  Joan  who  left  her  trail  of 
colourful  posters  in  every  room,  Jane,  who  success- 
fully endured  her  first  taste  of  residence,    and  of 
course,  Pam,  who  was  content  to  spend  her  last  two 
months  in  the  madhouse. 

For  all  those  who  rode  the  'ups-and-downs'  of 
Aikins  House  and  for  Mrs.  Turner  who  smiled 
serenely  through  it  all --a  million  congratu- 
lations. 


DALTON  HOUSE 


"Give  a  cheer, 

Give  a  cheer, 

For  the  kids  who. . . " 

Because  of  the  punctual  monitors  and  Helen's 
cheerful  "Good  maning,  girls,"  the  Dalton  House 
girls  started  the  day  in  "magnificent"  form.  Silence 
is  golden...  especially  at  breakfast.  Final  bell 
rings  -  all  boarders  hop  into  their  Lee  Riders  en 
route  to  Chuck's  for  their  supplements  of  supper. 
The  newly  acquired  silent  study  habits  came  into 
full  swing  after  Christmas  but  after  nine  p.m.  life 
awoke.  The  usual  water  dunkings,  frenched  beds 
and  wild  shaving  cream  fights  highlighted  the  after 
study  activities.  The  Gurgon's  strict  supervision  and 
threats  of  resignation  insured  regular  bedtimes  but 
this  gave  way  to  semi  -  independa-ncy  after  Easter. 
With  many  futile  attempts  to  solve  problems  suc- 
cessfully, the  Dalton  House  Committee  achieved 
some  results  beneficial  to  residence  life.  So  with 
many  regrets  for  leaving  a  busy  telephone,  broken 
beds,  and  "windblown"  screens  we  sadly  leave  the 
comfortable  luxuries  of  residence  for  summer 
holidays. 


What  study? 


Wicked  Witch  of 
the  west. 


Our  Father,  give  us  this 
day  an  open  door. 


There's  something  about  an 
Aqua-velva  Girl? 


Oh,  agony. . . 


Which  way  do  I  go? 
Which  way  do  I  go? 


Doesn't  feel  a  thing. 


Who  did  it? 


What  have  I  done? 
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HEAD  GIRL 


LAURIE  MYERS 
1965-1969 
BALLATER 


Fluttering  between  bowls  of  cereal  at  night  our 
pink  and  occasionally  blue  fairy's  a.m.  transforma- 
tion into  catabuke  never  ceased  to  be  a  source  of 
awe  for  Mrs.  Turner.  Laurie's  nocturnal  omissions 
limited  her  capability  as  a  hostess.  Mr.  X's  enthu- 
siastic proposal  for  swinging  out  was  greeted  with  a 
disinterested  "don't  bug  me  buddy  -  shut  the  light 
off  when  you  leave" .  Misinterpretation  of  Mrs. 
Chown's  fertility  lectures  resulted  in  a  drowned 
alarm  clock.  Laurie  has  now  lost  all  faith  in  Eng- 
lish class  although  she  was  amply  compensated  by 
a  family  of  alarm  clocks.  Perched  on  her  pedestal 
crowned  in  curlers,  our  head  princess  awaited  the 
arrival  of  the  knights  in  shining  blue  armour  from 
Fort  William.  Alas,  homage  was  never  paid  as  her 
highness  torqued  out  shrieking  to  spread  confusion 
throughout  Aikin's  House.  As  Head  Girl  Laurie  set 
many  varied  examples  for  the  school.  The  "Brat's" 
reformation  from  a  Grade  Eleven  terror  to  a  striking 
Grade  Twelve  example  was  nearly  complete  with 
exception  of  a  few  minor  hangovers. 

Foremost  of  these  was  the  gratitude  expressed 


towards  the  Grade  11 's  for  their  gangling  grad  gifts 
by  saying  "Is  that  all?"?!  A  sunburned  face  stood 
her  in  good  stead  by  camouflaging  her  embarrass- 
ment when  she  forgot  the  denomination  of  the  visit- 
ing preacher.  Swishing  down  the  giant  slalom  Laurie 
showed  Grenoble  what  they  missed  out  on.  Frequent 
excursions  to  Fort  William  aroused  numerous  sus- 
picions in  the  minds  of  her  classmates.  Although 
away  from  the  familiar  farmyard  aroma  she  never 
failed  to  acquire  various  countrified  airs  in  her 
boudoir .  Her  attempts  at  studying  verse  under  the 
birdbath  fell  flat  because  she  was  much  more 
interested  in  looking  at  the  world  through  rose  (or 
mauve,  or  blue,  or  yellow,  or  green)  lenses.  Dum- 
Dum  failed  in  achieving  to  teach  Laurie  to  squeeze 
from  the  bottom!  Maybe  our  "spinster"  grandmother 
will  learn  when  she  has  children  of  her  own.  Won't 
we  remember  the  day  Leopold  wheated  from  the 
epidemic  of  "stinky- house"  disease!  With  a  capa- 
city for  sunshine  Laurie  will  surely  be  outstanding 
in  her  field  (of  daisies).  Good  luck,  University  of 
Saskatchewan. .  .Hawaii. .  .Peace  Corps  (hey  Laur?!) 


Jane  Briggs  -  Glen  Gairn  -  1956-69 

Ever  faithful  to  the  school,  12  years  in  all,  Jane  has 
been  a  spark  of  life  to  every  class.  Her  final  year  was  spent 
as  head  of  choir  which  included  organizing  Prayers.  Every 
morning  Jane  could  be  seen  swinging  her  well  worn  prefects 
cord,  trying  to  keep  the  choir  quiet  and  collecting  fines 
from  those  who  did  not  have  their  hymn  books.  At  Easter 
Jane  experimented  with  the  freshmen  co-ed  facilities  at 
Princeton.  Jane  fights  a  constant  battle  with  her  hair  and 
the  humidity  and  has  yet  to  win.  She  secretly  conversed 
with  her  second  love,  E.  P.  Vance  (author  Maths  12)  in  the 
dawn  in  the  Common  Room.  Good  luck  to  Jane  and  her 
colours  in  Interior  Design  at  Manitoba  next  year. 

A  girl  named  Jane 

With  no  last  name 

Kinda  homely  and  plain 

But  we  love  her  just  the  same 


Colleen  Cartledge  -  Glen  Gairn  -  1967-69 

"Crazy,  happy-go-lucky",  Colleen  livened  up  the 
school  with  her  appearance  two  years  ago,  fresh  from  the 
Vancouver  coast  (and  still  hasn't  adjusted  to  the  unpredict- 
able weather  this  side  of  the  wheat  fields).  Along  with 
providing  year-round  entertainment,  especially  as 
auctioneer  at  Slave  Day  and  with  countless  stories  of  her 
jaunt  to  Europe  at  Christmas  (school  will  never  be  the 
same,  eh  Coll?!),  Colleen  also  had  a  serious  side  and 
performed  well  her  responsibilities  as  full  time  Vice-Pres- 
ident and  Assistant  Fire- Chief.  She  found  time  to  be  a 
member  of  the  school  badminton  team  and  an  active 
supporter  of  Glen  Gairn  and  the  choir  (with  a  little  guitar 
strumming  on  the  side).  As  head  of  photography  of  the 
Yearbook,  Colleen  could  often  be  seen  in  deep  discussion 
with  her  side- kick  Uncle  Artnur.    With  constant  vows 
NEVER  to  spend  40  days  and  40  nights  in  a  girl's  residence 
again,  Colleen's  yen  for  the  sea  air  takes  her  to  Vancouver 
City  College  in  the  fall,  along  with  our  best  wishes. 


Karen  Collins  -  Braemar  -  1967-69 

Our  enthusiastic  Braemar  House  Head  had  a  habit  of 
losing  things,  but  she  kept  her  kids  hopping  to  victory  at 
Sports  Day.  Her  good  head  for  figures  as  J-434,  526, . . . 
and  of  course  455-4325  never  marked  her  as  a  budding 
mathematical  genius  in  Mrs.  Byrne's  class.  Our  bronzed 
cat  on  the  hot  tin  roof  during  her  "spare"  time,  will  always 
be  remembered  hissing  "Hey  man,  you're  shading  my  sun!" 
Karen's  "purple  passion"  resulted  in  a  colourful  washing 
machine.  The  majority  of  her  out  weekends  were  spent 
M.C'ing  with  M.C.  One  fine  V.  Day  weekend  opened 
Karen's  eyes  to  the  ways  of  life  beyond  the  sheltered  "im- 
moral hall".  On  March  19,  Karen  was  endowed  with  an 
array  of  red  hot  tassels,  colourful  octopi,  and  opals  (are 
forever) !  A  grad  present  from  a  certain  tall  blond  green- 
eyed  lad  left  Karen  sloshing  over  with  happiness.  This  gift 
will  be  regenerated  to  little  brown- eyed  strawberry  blondes. 
Mrs.  Turner's  recommendation  that  Karen's  antique  blue 
jeans  should  be  put  in  the  National  Music  was  a  sacrilege. 
Karen  will  be  "herd"  across  Canada  stepping  over  the 
closet  threshold  into  a  rose  future.  Her  years  at  U.  of  A. 
should  prove  profitable  if  she  can  refrain  from  D.D.  D.'ing! 


Pamela  Dangerfield  -  Glen  Gairn  -  1964-69 

Towering  over  her  Glen  Gaimites  and  while  trying  to 
get  them  out  to  games,  Pam  did  a  "Far  Out"  job  as  House 
Head  this  year.  The  red  spyder  was  often  seen  carrying  off 
eager  victims  leaving  a  web  of  smoke  and  masking  the 
get-away.  When  Pam  herself  was  welcomed  into  residence, 
tears  were  shed  for  the  abandoned  predator.  Pam's  initiation 
into  residence  (weed- time)  broke  the  monotony  of  "Dead 
Man's  Curve"  with  her  sensational  "Laura  Myro"  and  "Tim 
Buckley" .  The  magnetic  odour  of  fresh  popcorn  even  over- 
powered the  stench  of  Melina's  dinner.  Extracurricular  ac- 
tivities included  flying  high  to  Montreal.  Consequent 
vegetarian  instinct  prevented  her  from  active  participation 
in  biology  class,  however  outside  the  classroom  Darwin's 
Theories  were  enacted  with  great  success  as  "the  ape" 
shinnied  down  the  trees  and  walked  erectly.  With  her  ex- 
pendable soprano  voice  Pam  has  nothing  ahead  to  hit  but 
the  heights  (or  so  hopes  the  scarlet  arachnid!). 


Amber  David  -  Ballater  -  1968-69 

Amber's  first  and  final  year  at  Balmoral  Hall  was  one 
of  gay  times,  as  Amber  found  boys  quite  interesting!  With 
her  constant  effort  in  judo,  she  did  learn  to  keep  them 
under  control.  Although  her  mind  appeared  on  vacation  in 
many  classes,  we  often  found  the  nose  of  our  dark  haired 
lass  busied  in  a  novel  of  true  romance.  As  representative 
to  YOUTH  BEAT,  Amber  helped  our  school  become  known 
to  all  the  high  schools  in  Winnipeg.  Our  Cinderella  failed 
to  turn  into  a  pumpkin  the  night  of  graduation,  even  though 
she  kept  everyone  wondering!  Amber's  keen  interest  in 
religion  provided  many  good  times  with  the  Kairos  Group. 
Her  winning  smile  and  generosity  with  the  jelly  beans  will 
definitely  be  missed  at  Balmoral  Hall. 


Judith  Dennis  -  Craig  Gowan  -  1968-69 

With  her  foot  knee  deep  in  a  garbage  can,  and  her 
voice  bellowing  forth  "The  Love  Song  of  Alfred  Prufrock" 
(with  Senorita  not  far  behind)  Dumdum  always  managed 
to  create  a  few  laughs.  A  brat  at  heart,  Judy  was  noticed 
breaking  banisters  or  wrapping  Cher  and  her  bed  in  the  same 
contour  sheet.  Because  of  a  certain  likeness  for  fireplaces, 
our  friend  was  discovered  in  one  numerous  times!  A  sad 
day  arose  in  Jude's  life,  her  only  security,  her  box,  was 
confiscated!  Being  a  learned  bugs  student,  Dumdum  re- 
alized that  aspirins  don't  restore  life  to  dead  vines.  Shuffling 
Dickie's  letters  became  a  daily  habit  in  her  love  life. 
Dumdum,  as  long  as  we  have  walls  to  vibrate,  B.  H.  will 
never  forget  your  famous  last  words  "Fat! -fat! !".  Judy, 
as  long  as  you  "Bite!"  you  are  sure  to  succeed  in  your 
future  years. 


Judy  Dodd  -  Ballater  -  1966-69 

Judy  first  came  to  B.  H.  in  Grade  10  and  devoted  the  rest 
of  her  school  days  (except  for  a  brief  interlude  at  Kelvin) 
to  getting  out.    Jew'd,  as  Ballater's  head  lead  her  house  to 
victory  in  the  Sir  James  Aikins  contest.  She  was  also  a 
prefect,  a  talkative  choir  soprano,  member  of  the  volley- 
ball team  and  of  course  she  swung  a  pretty  mean  badminton 
racket.    The  big  "D"  always  came  up  clean  as  a  whistle  in 
the  plots  she  instulated  as  shown  by  winning  the  Cole  Davis 
Deportment  award  (no,  Jew'd  isn't  Cole  Porter).  Judy  proved 
beyond  a  doubt  Darwin's  Theory  of  Evolution  (while  keeping 
everyone  laughing)  -  By  the  way  did  you  ever  find  "my 
comb" .  Except  for  brief  flashbacks  to  Kingston  she  is  the 
most  Daryling  girl  in  the  school.  Next  year,  U.  of  M.  is 
getting  a  great  prospective  Social  Worker,  but  of  course 
if  she  doesn't  get  her  B.  Sw. ,  the  MRS.  will  do.  Best  of 
luck  in  the  future,  Jew'd. 


Sylvia  Evans  -  Braemar  -  1968-69 

After  much  pouncing  from  Boarding  Schools  our  snoopy 
friend  was  greeted  this  year  with  a  "Hi,  Chick".  Prismatic 
glasses,  stomach  aches,  wild  ideas  about  dying  curtains, 
and  spray  printing  are  a  few  of  Sib's  highlights.  The  fire 
from  her  cheeks  left  Dickie's  apartment  smouldering,  but 
it's  not  the  fire  we'll  remember,  its  the  lack  of  muscular 
co-ordination.  No  wonder  she  didn't  win  the  special  gym 
award.  Sibi  waited  with  high  expectations  for  her  import's 
arrival  at  grad.  Fort  William  will  never  forget  the  buxom 
buttercup!  Our  western  star  provided  a  source  of  inspiration 
for  her  local  poet.  The  mystery  of  the  missing  tennis  racket 
was  solved  with  the  recovery  of  Senorita's  weapon.  Sib's 
exercising  made  a  shining  example  of  Bev's  wall.  The  suc- 
cess of  tutoring  Karyne  in  "Bugs"  is  witnessed  by  a  47. 
Let's  hope  her  ambition  in  life  is  never  to  be  a  teacher  of 
retarded  children.  The  walls  of  Balmoral  Hall  will  never 
be  the  same  after  a  year  of  Sib's  constant  cackle.  Best 
luck  at  Carleton. 


Lindsay  Fotheringham  -  Ballater  -  1968-69 

Our  cackling  blonde,  brunette,  redhead,  entered  resi- 
dence with  a  band  and  never  stopped  banging the  floor 

with  her  continuous  exercising.  Our  budding  mathematical 
genius  never  failed  to  shock  Mrs.  Byrne  with  the  clarity  of 
her  observations.  Pushing  Susan  35  (oops  42.5)  miles  re- 
sulted in  blistered  toes  and  muscular  dystrophy!  Unprepared 
for  the  rowdiness  of  the  "old  girls",  Lindy  hadn't  expected 
a  shiner  first  time  out  on  the  basketball  court.  Her  grad 
import  should  have  been  inspected  more  closely  at  the 
Customs.  The  explanation  for  her  succession  of  3  roommates 
may  be  explained  by  her  over  eager  efficiency  as  monitor 
before  the  cock  crowed.  Reforming  from  a  Brandon  lush 
to  a  B.  H.  A.  A. ,  Lindy  showed  her  new  friends  the  other 
side  of  the  bottle.  We  hope  she  can  find  a  good  source  of 
energy  without  high  times  on  the  awake  pill  in  her  Physical 
Education  course  next  year  at  the  University  of  Manitoba. 


Susan  Hogman  -  Braemar  -  1967-69 

Our  import  from  Trinidad  spent  a  busy  year  as  class 
president  of  the  unruly  form  sixes.  Her  Monday  morning 
round-up  for  registration  took  an  amazing  reservo  of 
patience  but  her  continuous  threat  of  "come  down  to  regis- 
tration... or  else..."  will  always  be  remembered  by  the 
drowsy  boarders!  As  Fire  Marshall,  Sue's  strategic  timing 
of  fire  alarms  (never  in  her  own  spares  mind  you)  broke 
the  monotony  of  daily  classes.  After  a  month  on  sunny 
beaches  of  home,  she  came  back  (and  we're  glad  she  did) 
via  the  famous  banana  boat  express  with  a  repertoire  of 
songs  and  a  potential  sari  for  grad.  Her  secret  store  of 
mangoes  were  soon  discovered  in  hidden  corners  of  her 
closet  by  starving  compatriots  who  traced  the  scent.  They 
say  to  catch  a  bird  you  put  salt  on  its  tail  but  dozzy  Sue 
caught  a  roommate  with  salt  between  the  sheets.  Susan's 
greatest  source  of  amusement  is  her  own  warped  sense  of 
humour.  But  when  Susan  laughs  everyone  laughs  at/with 
her!  What  would  morning  prayers  and  the  choir  do  with- 
out Susan's  banging  out  "  My  Eyes  have  seen  the  Glory" 
on  the  organ,  piano  or  the  guitar.  Sue's  spiritual  release 
was  good-times  with  the  Kiaros  group  on  the  weekend! 
Exasperating  moments  of  her  academic  life  was  studying 
madly  for  ChemisTREE,  which  passeth  all  understanding, 
but  we  know  Sue  will  never  forget  Zn++  +BCI2SO4  +  KNO" 
=  BS.  Right  Sue!  ?  With  a  background  like  this  how  could 
you  not  succeed  as  a  great  social  worker.  May  you  find 
your  place  in  the  sun,  Sue. 


Joyce  Lee  -  Braemar  -  1967-69 

Our  imported  Head  of  Residence  will  always  be  remem- 
bered shocking  her  inmates  with  the  indignant  statement 
"Do  you  think  that  I  should  close  the  door?  The  kroaches 
will  get  into  the  closet!"  Joyce's  constant  mail  and  goodies 
never  ceased  to  amaze  the  rejects.  Rare  spurts  of  extrava- 
gance in  phone  calls  resulted  in  a  high  Bryan.  Joyce's 
marvy  knack  of  washing  dresses  was  to  Bev's  advantage. 
Joyce  hopes  to  fit  all  her  junk  on  her  Junk  boat  to  Hong 
Kong  this  summer.  Joyce  was  seen  on  the  slopes  of  Fort 
William,  slackoff-"it's  an  excellent  way  to  fade  jeans 
where  it  counts,  eh,  kid".  Joyce's  strategic  ability  at  grad 
dismayed  the  stronger  sex.  Bruised  legs  accompanied  our 
happy-hearted  wanderer  home  from  Kingston.  After  much 
deliberation  on  the  subject  of  dying,  the  orange  shirt  be- 
came a  permanent  part  of  her  wardrobe.  Which  of  the 
Universities  will  offer  the  highest  bid  for  Joyce's  divided 
future?  All  the  best  of  Hong  Kong,  British  and  Canadian 
luck! 


Brenda  McGinnis  -  Graig  Gowan  -  1968-69 

Our  "Little  Petunia"  fresh  from  Fort  Richmond  saw  that 
there  was  more  to  For  6  than  met  the  eye.  Brenda  was  an 
active  member  of  the  choir  (alto  of  course)  and  had  a  flair 
for  short  trips  to  Brazil  in  the  middle  of  Chem.  In  October 
she  braved  the  weather  and  the  crowd  at  Kavanaugh's  to 
buy  lunch  in  her  baby  costume  of  diapers,  bib  and  bonnet. 
Brenda  soon  learned  to  tie  a  "winston"  to  add  class  to  her 
uniform- surprising  what  you  find  under  car  seats,  eh  kid. 
Brenda's  ideas  of  certain  poems  just  did  not  match  with  the 
others.  "Poets  can't  think  about  that  when  they  write 
peoms" .  Brenda,  superdriver,  had  the  most  original  ex- 
cuses for  being  late  for  French  exams  -talk  about  being 
pushed  by  a  teacher.  She  was  one  of  the  two  kids  who  braved 
both  Physics  and  Chem. ,  and  one  of  the  two  who  had  a 
marriage  discussion  on  Portage  during  lights.  Come  June 
Brenda  tried  to  become  as  "sunkist"  as  the  rest  of  us.  On 
some  of  her  latter  dates  Brenda's  question  of  "all  I  want 
to  know  is  HOW  MUCH?"  was  never  answered.  May  purple 
petunias  ever  follow  you  into  Pharmacy  next  year. 


Janis  McKeag  -  Glen  Gairn  -  1961-69 

Speeches  welling  with  fire  and  brimstone  shook  the 
foundations  of  senior  school  and  Janis's  efforts  as  '69  year- 
book editor  will  long  be  remembered.  Frequent  outings  to 
Kavanaugh's  (or  Juniors  or  A  &  W  or  ... .)  was  a  continual 
source  of  release  (to  each  her  own  variety)  for  the  boarders 
and  daygirls  alike.  Although  one  fair  Tuesday  almost  ter- 
minated in  a  Byrning  disaster,  another  "knotty"  Wednesday, 
strange  words  were  exchanged  between  Brenda  and  our 
heroine.  Janis  frequently  provided  her  parched  partners  with 
a  homey  cement  oasis  complete  with  slide.  Cleanliness  is 
next  to  Godliness,  eh  Janis?!  The  world  will  be  brightened 
considerably  by  Janis's  stimulating  and  meaningful  canvases 
relating  to  Expo  and  other  experiences.  Our  bubbling  geo- 
graphic dictionary  plans  on  mapping  her  life  Willie- ingly 
upon  U.  of  Wpg's  campus  next  year. 


Shelagh  Macdonald  -  Ballater  -  1967-69 

As  Sports  Captain,  Sam  did  an  excellent  blow- job 
with  the  aid  of  her  whistle!  As  a  member  of  both  the  volley- 
ball and  basketball  team,  she  kept  Petey  hopping!  Be- 
cause of  her  foaming  adoration  for  Deano,  Sam  strived  hard 
in  the  alto  section  of  the  choir.  High  times  were  had  in 
closets  (hey  Bev! !).  While  burning  the  midnight  oil,  Sam 
decapped  the  Big  "M"  .  Puffing  up  on  her  trip  back  from 
Fort  Bill  resulted  in  a  face  only  her  mother  could  love! ! 
Happiness  is  a  blue  flowered  grannie  cap  eh  Sam ! ! .  Once 
escaped  from  B.  H.  's  sheltered  walls,  Sam  was  introduced 
to  the  fact  that  "an  honest  brew  makes  it's  own  friends." 
Lying  awake  at  night,  dreaming  of  her  future  tree  made 
from  various  outings  Sam  can  look  forward  to  many  a 
"good  time".  From  Sam's  and  Karen's  closet  window, 
secret  signals  were  exchanged  with  grade  eleven  buds  on 
the  river  bank.  Confuscius  say-  "A  'hothead'  once, 
angreaser  evermore."  While  singing  DELILAH  into  a  hand- 
made mike,  she  introduced  the  Tom  Jones  hair  style  which 
soon  became  the  B.  H.  symbol.  We  hope  to  see  Sam's 
now  established  signature  in  years  to  come.  With  an 
ambiguous  name  like  Sam,  chances  are  she  will  never 
become  a  statistic  at  the  University  of  Victoria! 


Lezlie  Martinson  -  Glen  Gairn  -  1966-69 

Lezlie,  with  a  "z",  came  to  us  three  years  ago  with  a 
year's  supply  of  Monkee  magazines  in  tow.    This  year,  she 
instituted  the  day  girls  sunshine'  study  and  by  June  was  far 
ahead  of  those  boarders.  "Lesby"  was  an  active  member  of 
the  choir  and  when  the  "mistro"  wasn't  looking  she  snuck 
into  the  second  row.  Utopia  was  the  back  row  for  our  five 
foot  giant.  Good  things  come  in  small  packages,  eh  Lez. 
Her  size  may  have  prevented  her  from  participating  in 
most  athletic  activities  but  she  showed  true  form  at  Briggs*. 
Her  bright  eyes  and  outgoing  character  impressed  many  but 
fooled  more  enabling  her  to  get  weekend  homework  done 
in'  Bugg.  Lezlie  carried  many  bruises  inflicted  upon  her 
by  doorframes  and  walls.  "This  summer  I'll  get  contacts 
for  sure  so  I  won't  have  to  wear  those  glasses."  Tuesday, 
Wednesday  and  Friday  were  battle  days  in  her  life  as  she 
fought  with  her  lisping  retainer  in'  Math.  Marty,  a  blind 
terror  on  the  Bunny  slopes,  moves  on  to  the  bigger  and 
better  life  at  U.  of  M.  next  year.  Won't  you  tell  us  what 
you  are  laughing  about  Lez?? 


Joan  Rankin  -  Braemar  -  1963-69 

Joan  has  been  an  active  member  of  this  school  for  the 
last  six  years.  A  member  of  the  volleyball  and  basketball 
teams,  she  instigated  a  plot  to  steal  Petey's  car- -but  it 
only  ended  up  under  the  glass  passage.  Joan's  six  week 
confinement  in  res.  resulted  in  posters  plastering  every 
wall- -including  a  message  in  hyroglyphics  in  washroom  and 
a  Tom  Boy  bill!  Our  artist  "peintre"  dealt  mostly  in  B.  H. 
cartoons  but  the  highlight  of  artistry  this  year  was  a  fantastic 
Nativity  scene  on  the  window  of  Richardson  Hall.  Our 
"Sterling  Moss"  laid  rubber  and  bombed  off  as  advertising 
chauffer  in  her  powerful  pick-up  Epic.  Nights  out  with  the 
boarders  (at  Rankin's)  provided  a  "happy"  evening  for  all. 


Deborah  Riley  -  Craig  Gowan  -  1957-69 

Deb,  having  successfully  put  in  twelve  years  at  Balmo- 
ral Hall,  was  thrust  into  a  flurry  of  activity  for  her  final 
year.  As  a  capable  and  enthusiastic  School  Captain  and 
Prefect,  she  participated  in  many  varied  aspects  of  school 
life.  Apart  from  being  a  member  of  the  Special  Gym  Club, 
School  volleyball  team  and  a  talkative  soprano  in  the 
school  choir,  she  found  time  to  be  a  loyal  supporter  of 
Craig  Gowan  and  to  maintain  her  high  academic  standard. 
Outside  of  school,  Deb  proved  to  be  a  real  ski- buff  on  the 
nearby  Manitoba  molehills  but  progressed  to  even  greater 
heights  in  Banff  at  Christmas  and  Easter,  bringing  back 
unforgettable  memories  of  many  "amis"  and  addresses.  A 
regular  chatterbox,  Ri  lost  her  voice  before  Christmas  as  a 
result  of  a  long  awaited  tonsillectomy  which  obviously 
caused  her  endless  frustration.  After  her  long  attendance  at 
an  all  girl's  school,  Deb  strikes  out  from  home  and 
Winnipeg  to  grace  the  halls  of  Western  with  her  Ultra  Bright 
smile.  Best  wishes  for  the  future,  Buff. 


Cheryl  Tamblyn  -  Craig  Gowan  -  1965-69 

Four  years  ago,  when  the  Kid  arrived  on  the  scene, 
B.  H.  was  stunned  and  is  still  trying  to  recover.  With  her 
sophisticated  opera  singing  and  her  overwhelming  strength, 
Cher  managed  to  keep  the  walls  vibrating  and  her  friends 
laughing.  Being  a  fresh  air  fan,  she  was  often  noticed 
diving  through  windows  for  her  laundry  bag  at  six  A.  M. 
Although  our  "toughest  blonde  in  res."  was  not  the  greatest 
chemistry  scholar,  she  sure  knew  the  ingredients  for  good 
grad  imports!  Under  a  cloud  of  smoke,  Cher  was  often 
observed  urging  her  Craig  Gowanites  up  to  games  with 
much  success.  Blamoral  Hall  will  always  remember  our 
five  foot  two  freckled  face  beauty,  but  then  who  could 
forget  the  inventor  of  the  human  bathtub.  Au  "river", 
Cher,  and  may  you  enjoy  many  good  times  at  Lakehead. 


GRAD  DANCE 

HELD  AT  THE 

CARLETON  CLUB 

MAY  9,  1969 
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CLOSING  EXERCISES 
JUNE  II,  1969 


AGARWAL,  Parakh 

8  -  61  Dorset  St.  (14) 582-2932 

ALEXANDER,  Margot 

85  Yale  Ave.,  (9) 453-5411 

ALLISON,  Margaret 
8714  -  120  St., 

Edmonton,  Alta 433-1635 

ANDERSON,  Patricia 

51  Hampshire  Bay  (6) 247-8668 

ARCHIBALD,  Sandra 
13  Elmdale  Blvd., 

Brandon,  Man 728-2046 

ASHDOWN,  Barbara,  Joan,  Lorraine 

186  Westgate  (1) 772-3100 

ASHDOWN,  Mary  Grace 

1191  Wellington  Cresc.  (9) 489-8857 

BARKER,  Darlene 

Spy  Hill,  Sask 31 

BHATIA,   Sangeet 

22  Cortez  Bay  (22) 837-4930 

BANVILLE,  Michael 

425  Bower  Blvd.  (29) 498-7214 

BILESKI,  Esther,  Randy 

833  Kildonan  Dr.  (15) 339-2758 

BORBELY,  Agnes 

4  -  712  Furby  St.  (2) 775-5609 

BRODSKY,  Maline 

26  -  1  Snow  St 269-1896 

BOTHA,  Natalie    a> 

254  Wellington  Cresc.  (9) 284-4830 

BOWER,  Shannon-Rae 

146  Maureen  St.  (12) 837-8720 

BOULTON,  Christine 
819  Windbreak  Rd., 

Kamloops,  B.C 376-9154 

BURCH,  Katherine 
14140  -  98  Ave., 

Edmonton,  Alberta 488-5388 

BOWMAN,  Jane 

61  Middlegate  (1) 783-9980 

BRIGGS,  Jane 

118  Westgate  (1) 783-1616 

BROWN,  Heather,  Pamela 

320  Moray  St.  (12) 832-4097 

BURNS,  Margaret 

306  Newton  Ave.  (17) 338-3281 

BURNS,  Martha 

116  Ash  St.  (9)       453-5730 

CALL,  Elizabeth 

851  Westminster  Ave.  (10) 772-4203 

CAMPBELL,  Barbara 

493  Churchill  Dr.  (13) 452-1643 

CAMPBELL,  Laurie 

501  -  230  Roslyn  Rd.  (13) 284-3918 

CAMPBELL,  Roy 

12A  -  1430  Pembina  Hwy.  (19) 284-4865 

CARSON,  Pamela 

2800  Assiniboine  Ave.  (12) 452-1643 

CARTER,  Harriet,  Hilary 


Handsart  Blvd.  (29) 489-6984 

CARTLEDGE,  Colleen 

1261  Wellington  Cresc 489-3296 

CAWSEY,  Roberta 
Box  1748 

Wetaskiwin,  Alta 352-3885 

CHEGWIN,  Joyce 

854  Kildonan  Dr.  (15) 338-2628 

CHEREWAN,  Elizabeth 

820  Wellington  Cresc.  (9) 452-6444 

CLAYDON,  Shirley 
541  Red  River  Rd., 

Port  Arthur,  Ont 344-1162 

COHEN,  Sharon 

810  Wellington  Cresc.  (9) 475-6671 

COLE,  Barbara 

419  Shaftsbury  Blvd.  (29)      489-2610 

COLLINS,  Karen 
11  Lawier  Place 

Edmonton,   Alta 488-2247 

COLQUHOUN,  Laura 
Box  447, 

St.  Norbert(19) 269-2782 

COOK,  Michelle 

324  Victoria  Cresc.  (8) 253-0742 

COOPER,  Jennifer 

122  Brock  St.  (9) 489-9181 

CORRIGAL,  Darlene 

476  London  St.  (15) 339-0180 

COWIE,  Hayley,  Kerry,  Alarci 

63  Riverside  Dr.  (19) 475-4626 

CRAMP,  Lorraine 

421  Churchill  Dr.  (13) 453-4196 

CRUICKSHANK,  Moira 

320  Dromore  Ave.  (9) 453-7022 

CROCKER,  Caroline 
1836  Wesbrook  Ave., 

Vancouver  8,  B.C 224-3137 

DANGERFIELD,  Pamela 

74  St.  Mary's  Rd.  (6) 452-2537 

DALKE,  Susan 
Box  7,  Gr.  315 

R.R.  #3,  Selkirk,  Man 482-5554 

DAVID,  Amber 

Victoria  Beach,  Man 

DAVIDSON,  Deborah 
5837  Agnus  Drive, 

Vancouver  B.  C 261 

DECKKER,  Elizabeth 
719  -  9th  Ave.  N., 

Saskatoon,  Sask 422 

DENMARK,  Janet 

c/o  Inland  Timber  Management  Ltd. 

105  Seymour  St. , 

Kamloops,  B.  C 

DENNIS,  Judith 
Box  287, 

Aspen  Park,  Man 642-5396 

DESHAUER,  Alvin 


8280 


8324 


484  Wellington  Cresc.  (9) 453-1021 

DODD,  Judith 

437  Oxford  St.  (9) 453-7742 

EDWARDS,  Louise 

144  Ash  St.  (9) 453-3195 

EVANS,  Sylvia 

Box  1135  Lethbridge,  Alta 377-9271 

EVERETT,  Ashleigh,  Bethan,  Jane,  Sarah,  Kathleen 

514  Wellington  Cres. ,  (9) 475-4533 

FAST,  Suzanne 

286  Mandeville  St.  (12) 837-5434 

FISHER,  Mami 

67  Claremont  Ave.  (6)      452-3562 

FOLINSBEE,  Susan 

Box  59  Lynn  Lake,  Man.       F16-2203 

FORREST ,  Margaret  Jean 

Souris  Man 272 

FOTHERINGHAM,  Lindy 

522  16th  St.  Brandon,  Man 728-5695 

FREEDY,  Brette 

295  River  Rd.  (8) 253-1998 

FUSSEL,  Judith 282-5351 

2010  Ulster  Rd.,  N.W.  ,  Apt.  306,  Calgary,  Alta. 
GIBSON,  Kimberly 

196  Baltimore  Rd.   (13) 453-6295 

GARVIE,  Micheal 

2k-495  Lanark  St.  (9) 489-2943 

GLASSCO,  Megan 

20  Monaco  Bay  (6) A16-1413 

GORDON,  Nancy 

406  Kelvin  Blvd.  (29) 489-5508 

GOURLUCK,  Diane 

87  Clearwater  Rd.  (6) 256-8721 

GRAHAM,  Tracey 

#123-2440  Portage  Ave.  (12) 832-3783 

GRAHAM,  Tracy 

288  Aubrey  St.  (10) 783-5854 

GRAY,  Pamela 

3154  Henderson  Hwy.    (15) 339-0348 

GUPTA,  Nerru 

#104-1205  Grant  Ave.  (9) 452-7515 

GUY,  Monica,  Victoria 

135  Eastgate  (1) 772-5200 

HAGEN,  Janet 

6508  127  St.  Edmonton  Alta 434-3678 

HANNA,  Colleen 

943  Lorette  Ave.  (9) WH6-9565 

HANSEN,  Maren 

612  9th  St.,  N.,  KenoraOnt 489-7897* 

HARRISON,  Jane 

172  Church  Ave,  (4) JU6-1644 

HAVELOCK,  Valerie 

18  Bannerman  Ave.  (4) JU9-0515 

HA  WORTH,  Elizabeth 

301  Victoria  Cres.  (8) 453-2722 

HAY,  Helen 

114  Lodge  Ave.  (12) 832-4484 

HEFFLEFINGER,  Amanda,  Lisa 

34  Avonherst  Ave.  (9)   .    .    .    , 475-0704 


HUMANS,  Mark 

275  Ash  St.  (9) 475-8274 

HOGMAN,  Susan 

c/o  Presbyterian  Manse FZB-286 

Fyzabad,  Trinidad  W.I. 
HOLLO,  Judith,  Susan 

51  Eastgate  (1) 774-7924 

HOLLOWAY,  Karen 

607-2510  Portage  Ave.  (12) 832-0259 

HUNTER,  Victoria 

948  Renfrew  Bay  (9) 499-4716 

HURLEY,  Nuala 

139  Middlegate  (1) 783-7894 

JAGER,  Shannon 

80  Southwood  Green  (19) 269-2001 

JAMES,  Justin,  Nicola,Susan 

2188  Portage  Ave.  (12) 833-5736 

JAMIESON,  Lisa 

538  Raglan  Rd.  (10) 772-2166 

JESSIMAN,  Sally 

363  Kingston  Cres.  (8) 233-7276 

JESSIMAN,  Megan 

820  Elm  St.  (9) 453-4042 

JOHNSON,  Maureen 

806  Southwood  Ave.  (19) 453-3026 

KANOVSKY,  Jackie 

707  Ash  St.  (9) 489-3196 

KASTNER,  Shannon 

42  Rosewood  Place  (6) GL2-7456 

KAUMYER,  Debbie 

14004  85  Ave.  Edmonton  Alta 482-1981 

KELL,  Marcia 

658  Riverwood  Ave.  (19) 453-0054 

KLASSEN,  Maria 

440  Lamont  Blvd.  (29) 489-8851 

KLASSEN,  Sandra 

71  Burnett  Ave 339-1966 

KONANTZ,  Martha 

317  Boreham  Blvd.  (29) 489-5236 

KRAFT  Leslie 

1463  Albatross  Ave.  Kitimat  B.  C 789 

KUCHARCZK,  Constance 

418  Leighton  Ave.  (15) ED4-2059 

LANGTRY,  Debra 

39  D'Arcy  Drive  (19) 453-0166 

LAWLER,  Susan 

2433  Assiniboine  Cres.  (12) 832-0400 

LAWSON,  Jane 

Gr.  10  Box  8,  R.  R.  1,  St.  Norbert .    .    .    .452-1865 

LEACH,  Barbara 

256  Dromore  Ave.  (9) 452-1791 

LECHOW,  Dorthy 345-5911 

500  Red  River  Rd.  Port  Arthur,  Ont. 

LEE,  Joyce 821-1294 

20  Kent  Rd.  Kowloon  tong,  Hong  Kong 
LEMON,  Nancy 

131  Grenfell  Blvd.  (29) 489-5543 

LONE,  Cynthia 344-1125 

35  High  St.  Port  Arthur,  Ont. 


McCARTEN,  Martha 399-5278 

R.  R.  #3,  South  Edmonton  Alta. 

McDONALD,  Elizabeth 489-7454 

309  Bower  Blvd.  (29) 

McGINNIS,   Brenda 269-3257 

42  McMasters  Rd.  (19) 

McGIVERIN,  Mary 489-6635 

127  Grenfell  Blvd.  (29) 
McKEAG,  Janis,   Darcy,  Kelly 

560  Park  Blvd.  West 888-1954 

McKEOWN,  Claire,   Martin 284-4313 

343  Hudson  St.  (19) 

McNICHOL,  Heather 27 

Gladstone  Manitoba. 

McQUADE,  Leslie 452-6874 

358  Maplewood  Ave.  (13) 

MacARTHUR,  Beverly,  Ann 289-5213 

1202  19th  St.,  N.  W.  Calgary,  Alta. 

MacBETH,  Nicole 488-0795 

14120  -  96th  Ave.  Edmonton,  Alta. 

MacDONALD,   Katherine,  Shelagh 

1225  Undine  St.  Bellingham,   Wash.  98225 

MacDONALD,  Anne 837-3300 

28  Haliburton  Bay  (22) 

MacDONALD,  Nancy 244-5344 

3104  21st  St.  S.W.  ,  Calgary,  Alta. 

MARCH,  Gloria 746-2285 

Box  430  Morris,  Manitoba 

MARTIN,  Maureen 675-2227 

Box  247  Churchill,   Manitoba 

MARTINSON,  Lezlie,  Susan 269-3015 

15  Linacre  Rd.,  (19) 

MARTYN,  Mary 253-4300 

21  Ashton  Ave.  (8) 

MAY,  Myra 489-6255 

1345  Wellington  Cres.  (9) 

MENZIES,  Liana,  Rebecca 452-9639 

715  Fisher  St.  (13) 

METCALFE,   Debbie 453-6305 

252  Kingsway  Ave.  (9) 

MOIR,  Holly 475-1522 

122  Baltimore  Rd.  (13) 

MOORE,  Josephine 284-2687 

2  -  270  Roslyn  Rd.  (1) 

MUNN,  Jean 2575 

60  Hillside  Cres.  Thompson,  Man. 

MURRAY,  Lorraine 453-1886 

703  Wellington  Cres.  (9) 

MYERS,  Laurie 14  R2 

Hughton,  Saskatchewan 

NEBBS,  Louise CE3-3957 

99  Braemar  Ave.  (6) 

NESBITT,  Karen 677-2833 

32  Hickory  Ave.  Thompson 

NUTTER,  Janet 

52  Yale  Ave.  (9) 

OBERMAN,  Anna 582-3568 

337  Matheson  Ave 

OXTOBY,  Carolyn 247-4421 


203  Berkshire  Bay  (6) 

PARK,  Elizabeth 284-5691 

702-188  Roslyn  Rd.  (13) 

PATERSON,   Ellen 837-2711 

131  Ridgedale  Cres.  (20) 

dePAIVA,    Dolores 888-6717 

179  Bourkevale  Dr.  (12) 

PERRIN,   Beverly 9  R  31 

Box  148,  Beechy,  Sask. 

PICKETT,  Mama 837-3369 

276  Strathmillan  Rd.  (12) 

RANKIN,  Joan 453-5223 

277  Wildwood  Park  (19) 

RAYMOND,  Susan 489-4200 

645  Queenston  St.  (9) 

RICHARDSON,   Sara,   Serena 832-5433 

5209  Roblin  Blvd.  (20) 
RICHARDSON,   Karen 

Briarmeade  Farm,  Lot  197,  St.  Mary's  Rd.  St. 
Germain    p.o.,  Man. 

RILEY,  Deborah,  Leslie 772-4467 

43  Middlegate  (1) 

ROBERTS,  Laura GL2-5025 

51  Balsam  Place  (6) 

ROBERTSON,  Elizabeth 757-4119 

353  Eveline  St. ,   Selkirk,  Man. 

ROEDER,  Edelgard SU3-7305 

1185  Wolseley  Ave.  (10) 

RUSSELJ_Nancy 452-6527 

740  South  Drive,  (19) 

SALTER,  Diana,  Drew 489-5115 

114  Grenfell  Blvd.  (29) 

SANDERSON,  Debora SH5-3375 

Box  568,  Carman,  Man. 

SAUNDERS,  Joan 489-2874 

101  Park  Blvd.  (29) 

SHARMAN,  Jill GL2-7689 

186  Lyndale  Dr.,  (6) 

SHAW,  Allana 452-6327 

#15-135  Mayfair  Ave.  (13) 

SHELTON,  Nancy 474-2820 

900  Dorchester  Ave.  (9) 

SHORE,  Cynthia,  Lisa 489-9523 

122  Grenfell  Blvd.  (29) 

SIFTON,  Patricia 

883  Oakbank,  "Stoneacres    Box  175,  R.  R.   5 

Winnipeg 

SIGURDSON,  Irene 675-2227 

Box  247,  Churchill,  Man. 

SMITH,  Emily ED4-7775 

904  Kildonan  Dr.  (15) 

SMITH,  Kirby 489-7680 

510  Park  Blvd.  W.  (29) 

SOGI,  Sylvia 772-5708 

64  Middlegate  (1) 

SOROKIN,  Sheryl 488-5991 

5  Valleyview  Cres.  Edmonton,  Alta. 

SPEAR,  Cheryl 475-4516 

66  Waterloo  (9) 


SPEERS,  Dianne 452-6177 

561  Elm  St.  (9) 

STEILDLE,  Heather 489-7745 

119  Lindsay  St.  (9) 

STEWART,  Signy 453-2285 

137  Elm  St.  (9) 

SYCH,  Gaylis 454-8856 

11142  -  116  St.  Edmonton,  Alta. 

TAMBLYN,  Cheryl MA3-7672 

332  S.  Selkirk,  Fort  William,  Ont. 

TAYLOR,  Judith 639-2294 

Grand  Rapids,   Man. 

TOMCHUK,  Edward 338-0849 

25  Richardson  Ave.  (17) 

THOMSON,   Celia      453-5035 

267  Harvard  Ave.  (9) 

TRELEAVEN,  Allyson 474-4661 

482  Waterloo  St.  (9) 

VANNAN,  Gillian,  Lisa 489-5037 

817  Ash  St.  (9) 

VILLENEUVE,  Joanne 677-2254 

260  Riverside  Dr.  Thompson,  Man. 

VOLLENWEIDER,  Sylvia 178  -  W 

N.  R.  C.  Box  72,  Fort  Churchill,  Man. 

WADGE,  Alison 284-1049 

55  Balfour  Ave.  (13) 

WALLACE,   Sarah 453-7816 

59  Kingsway  Dr.  (9) 

WESTCOTT,  Cathy,  Mari,  Dawn   .    .    .    .  GR4-1031 

616  South  Dr.  (19) 


WESTMAN,  Alison 489-3455 

118  Aldershot  Blvd.  (29) 

WHITE,   Barbara GR5-5011 

67  Monck  Ave.  (6) 

WHITING,  Wanda 233-7215 

418  Kingston  Cres.  (8) 

WHITTOM,  Pamela 837-4704 

84  Valley  View  Dr.  (22) 

WELKINS ,  Brenda 433-7051 

9519  64th  Ave.  Edmonton,  Alta. 

WILLER,   Kathleen 284-4688 

#2  -  171  Wellington  Cres.  (1) 

WASSON,  Lisa,  Lynne 284-0788 

64  Roslyn  Cres.  (13) 

WARREN,  Gordon 338-8288 

765  Kildonan  Dr.  (15) 

WILGOSH,   Karen 334-7223 

4310  Main  St.,   Box  6  Grp.  28,  R.  R.  #1 

WILLIS,  Laurel 81-3 

Box  83  Invermay,  Sask. 

WING,  Shirley-Ann 652-9900 

102  Cumberland  Ave.  N.  Saskatoon,   Sask. 

WINTER,  Constance 677-3836 

80  Hillside  Cres.  Thompson,  Man. 

WOOD,  Allison 475-0135 

80  Yale  Ave.  (9) 

YANG,  Josephine K- 661 049 

F-2,  13  F. ,  Mirador  Mansion,  Nathan  Rd., 
Kowloon,  Hong  Kong 


THE  END! 


SUBSCRIBERS  LISTING 

MANY  THANKS  TO 

MRS.  GRACE  HYKAWAY 

AND 

MR.  W.R.  McQUADE 

Quality  Work  —  Hourly  Service 

LEE  KEPRON  FASHIONS 

% 

"Ladies'  Wearing  Apparel" 

METRO  CLEANERS 

*s 

Phone  GL  2-3390 

21 1  Osborne  Street 

922  Grosvenor  at  Stafford,  Winnipeg  9 

Bus.:  475-5907                           Res.:  339-6427 

lee  kepron 

BALMORAL  HALL 
STUDENT  COUNCIL  '68-'69 


Laurie  Myers 

Debby  Riley 

Shelagh  Macdonald 

Cherie  Tamblyn 

Judy  Dodd 

Pam  Dangerfield 

Karen  Collins 

Joyce  Lee 

Jane  Briggs 

Form  1 

First  Term  Representatives 
Signy  Stewart 
Karen  Richardson 

Second  Term  Representatives 
Ashley  Everett 
Harriet  Carter 

Form  II 

Lisa  Vannan 
Maureen  Johnson 

Martha  Konantz 
Alison  Wood 

Form  III 

Louise  Nebbs 
Lorraine  Cramp 

Debbie  Kaumyer 
Lee  Ann  McArthur 

Form  IV 

Allyson  Treleaven 
Ellen  Patterson 

Gaylis  Sych 
Barbara  Campbell 

Form  V 

Jane  Harrison 
Heather  McNichol 

Anne  McDonald 
Jean  Munn 

Form  VI 

Susan  Hogman 
Colleen  Cartledge 

Susan  Hogman 
Colleen  Cartledge 

AIKINS,  MacAULAY  S 

THORVALDSON 

BARRISTERS  AND  SOLICITORS 

Sir  James  Aikins,  K.B.,  K.C.,  LL.D.  (1879-1929) 

G.H.  Aikins,  Q.C,  LL.D.  (1910-1954) 

J.A.  MacAulay,  C.C. 

Q.C,  LL.D.      Hon.  G.S.  Thorvaldson,  Q.C. 

T.W.B.  Hinch,  Q.C. 

J.B.  MacAulay 

A.L.  Campbell,  Q.C. 

D.W.  Struthers 

P.S.  Morse,  Q.C. 

G.W.  Saunders 

W.S.  Martin,  Q.C. 

J.S.  Lamont 

R.J.  Hansell 

F.D.Allen 

D.A.  Bowles 

M.J.  Mercury 

A.J.  Mercury 

I.L.  Jessiman 

A.C  Tough 

J.E.  Foran 

K.B.  Foster 

A.J.  Irving 

M.H.  Freedman 

E.B.  MacDonald 

R.G.  Smellie,  Q.C. 

L.N.  Mercury 

D.A.  Booth 

M.E.  Rothstein 

R.H.G.  Flett 

J.T.  Samson 

CG.  Labman 

L.R.  Crane 

R.B.  Dias 

Cable  Address  "Aikins" 

Telephone  943-0801 

Telephone  942-8291 

Area  Code  204 

Telex  03  58565 

3rd  Floor 

333  Broadway  Avenue 

Winnipeg  1,  Canada 

CR.  MacArthur 

DART 

CORONET 

DODGE 

CENTURY  MOTORS  LTD. 

THE  CENTRE  OF  CHRYSLER  PRODUCTS 

CHRYSLER 

247  MAIN  STREET 

IMPERIAL 

EVANS 
PRINTING  LTD. 

LETTERPRESS  and  OFFSET 

Business  Forms  —  Brochures  — 

Manuals  —  Catalogues  —  Imprinting 

Wedding  Invitations  —  Rubber  Stamps 

159  Osborne                                        452-3535 

452-3586 

Compliments 
of 

THE  CANDLE  SHOP 

(Gifts  And  Accessories) 

Compliments  of 

CARTER  MOTORS  LTD. 

S.E.  —  Maryland  And  Portage 
Phone  772-2431 

COMPLIMENTS  OF  A  FRIEND 


REDEKOPP  LUMBER  &  SUPPLY 


1126  Henderson  Hwy. 


PRAIRIE 

AGRI -MANAGEMENT 

CONSULTANTS  LTD. 


Computer  Applications 

—  Enterprise  Analysis 

—  Information  Systems 

—  Accounting 

Feasibility  Studies 

802  Financial  Building 

Edmonton  1 5,  Alta. 

Phone  424-2683  (403) 


(^oirfecieration  L/ife 

EDUCATION  IS  THE  INSTRUCTION 
OF  THE  INTELLECT 


in  the  laws  of  Nature,  under  which  name  I 
include  not  merely  things  and  their  forces,  but 
men  and  their  ways;  and  the  fashioning  of  the 
affections  and  of  the  will  into  an  earnest  and 
loving  desire  to  be  more  in  harmony  with 
those  laws. 

—  Thomas  Henry  Huxley 
1825-1895 

Huxley's  philosophy  is  just  as  true  today  as  it  was 
when  his  words  were  recorded  more  than  100  years 
ago.  Education,  in  its  broadest  sense,  will  ever 
remain  a  treasured  possession. 


Serving  Canadians  for  almost  a  Cenwry 

GORDON  HUNT 

Manager,  Winnipeg-Manitoba  Region 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF  A 

FRIEND 

BEST 
WISHES 
from  .... 

iFoodHostf 

"FRIENDLY  NEW  HOME 

OF  THE  WORLD'S  BEST 

HAMBURGERS" 

Pembina  at  Point  Road 

Compliments  of 

KROMAR  PRINTING  COMPANY  LTD. 
Printers  Lithographers 

708  Broadway                        Winnipeg  1 ,  Canada 
Telephone:  (204)  786-3478 

COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE 
KAYUMANGGI 

(PHILIPPINE  ASS'N 
IN  MANITOBA) 

DR.  BASILION.BAUTISTA 
PRESIDENT 

MURRAY'S  PHARMACY 

Stafford  at 

Grosvenor 

PRAIRIE  CROCUS  HASTI-NOTES 

(12  in  a  Box) 
MANITOBA'S  FLORAL  EMBLEM 

For  Sale  by: 

EATON'S  STATIONERY  DEPT. 

CANADIAN  HANDICRAFTS  GUILD 

THE  CANDLE  SHOP,  160  Stafford 

TUXEDO  BOOK  &  RECORD  SHOP 

It's  your  world... 
to  build,  to  share, 
to  improve,  to  enjoy! 

It's  a  great  world  that  awaits  you.  Lots  right  with  it,  lots 
wrong  with  it,  lots  to  be  done  with  it.  And  waiting  in  the 
wings,  a  great  generation  of  young  people  ready  to  take 
over,  eager,  aware,  responsible.  Eaton's  congratulates  you 
on  the  development  of  the  qualities  that  will  make  you  the 
leaders  of  tomorrow,  and  wishes  you  well  in  the  challenging 
years  that  lie  ahead. 


EATON'S 


You  Will  Be  Remembered 

—  Always  — 

As  a  'Balmoral  Girl' 

Good  Luck  &  God  Bless 

Kris  &  Joesephine 

Senior  School 


Overseas  Education  League 

LILIAN  WATSON  TRAVEL  SERVICE 

Students'  Travel  Service 
Sea  —  Land  —  Air 

Representative  for 

GIBB-MacFARLANE  STUDENT  TOURS 

Phone  942-2819 


294  Portage  Ave. 


Winnipeg  1 


ROYAL  EDWARD 
HOTEL 


Box  217 

Fort  William,  Ontario 

Canada 


Harley  W.  Paul 
Manager 


Our  Best  wishes  to  the  Graduates  .  .  . 


Canada's  Largest  Retail  Lumber  Organization 

HEAD  OFFICE  —  120  FORT  ST.  WINNIPEG 


Vicki . . .  Gisele . . .  Gail  I 


Three  recent  high  school  grads  going  places  in 
their  business  careers  with  Great-West  Life. 
Why  did  they  choose  Great-West?  Here's  what 
they  say  .... 

"Life  at  Great-West  offers  many  advantages  — 
an  interesting  job  .  .  .  good  salary  .  .  .  new 
friends  .  .  .  excellent  recreational  activities." 

You  can  find  out  more  about  the  opportunities 
at  Great-West  Life  in  our  descriptive  pamphlet 
on  careers,  available  from  your  Guidance  Coun- 
sellor. Then,  make  an  appointment  with  our 
Personnel  Office  to  discuss  your  business 
future. 


THE 


Great-West  Life 

ASSURANCE     COMPANY 

HEAD  OFFICE  •  WINNIPEG    CANADA 

G~ro 

Personnel  Office  •  60  Osborne  Street  North  •  946-9324 


Bpani  GlotUel  .  .  . 


Always  at  their  best  when  Beautifully  Sanitoned 


Cleaned  by  - 


(jyuuttimb 

LIMITED 

CLEANERS 


8  PLANTS  TO  SERVE  YOU 


RESIDENTIAL         *         COMMERCIAL         *         INDUSTRIAL 
PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  CONTRACTORS  Phone  475-1202 

Parsons  Plumbing  and  Heating 


(A  Division  of  VALLEY  INVESTMENTS  LTD.) 
163  Lilac  Street  Winnipeg 


SHOP 

GURVEY'S  UPTOWN 
PHARMACY 


FIRST 


ACADEMY    AT    ASK 

Phone  453-3223 


HARDY  AND  BUCHANAN 

GROCERIES  AND  MEATS 


167  Stafford 


Phone  GL  2-2216 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


BORDER  CHEMICAL  CO.  LTD 

.  Sulphuric  Acid 

.  Aluminum  Sulphate 

.  Copper  Sulphate 

.  Nitrogen  and  Phosphate  Fertilizers 

2147  Portage  Avenue  Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


How  much  will  you  earn 

in  the  next  few  years? 

How  much  will  you  keep? 

TALK  TO  THE  MAN  FROM 
INVESTORS  TODAY 


SYNDICATE  LIMITED 

Head  Office:  280  Broadway,  Winnipeg  1 


Compliments  of 


CHUCKWAGON  GRILL 


63  Sherbrook  Street 

Phone  774-5809 

Gwen  A.  Ireland  —  Prop. 


EWBANK  PILLAR  $  ASSOCIATES  LTD 

Consulting  Engineers 

Structural  -  Mechanical  -  Electrical 

Toronto,  Ontario 


Compliments  of 

SMITH  CARTER  PARKIN 

Architects  Engineers  Planners 

Offices  in      Winnipeg      Toronto 

Montreal       Lakehead       Brandon       Los  Angeles 


Eat  Beef 

No  Waist 
The  King  of  Foods 
and  Food  For  Kings 


PERRIN  RANCHING  CO.  LTD. 


Box  148  Beechy,  Saskatchewan 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


GREENSHIELDS  INCORPORATED 


360  Broadway,  Winnipeg 


Telephone  943-8591 


R.  SANTA  FURS 

Furs  Remodelled,  Repaired.  Stored 

New  Fur  Coats 
Jackets  —  Stoles 

Ready  Made  or  To  Order 
Phone  475-5780 


Phone:  489-3097 


ASSINIBOINE  FLORISTS  LTD. 

Tuxedo  Park  Shopping  Centre 

"Flowers  for  All  Occasions" 

2025  Corydon  Avenue 


918  Grosvenor  Avenue 

Phone   GL   2-5611 

GROSVENOR  MEAT  MARKET 

MEATS  THAT  SATISFY 


Your  Neighborhood  Florist 

McDIARMID  FLOWERS  LTD. 

933  Grosvenor  Avenue 
Phone  GL  2-5421 


Canada's  Largest  Automobile  Dealers 


III 


MINION 


MOTORS  LIMITED 


WINNIPEG 


J 


•  LINCOLN    CONTINENTAL 

•  THUNDERBIRD      •    MUSTANG 

•  FORD  GALAXIE     •    CUSTOM 


•  FAIRLANE 

•  FALCON 

•  FORD   TRUCKS 


Satisfaction  or  Money  Refunded 

Head  Office:  Fort  &  Graham,  Winnipeg,  Man.,  Ph.  WH  2-8441 


WINNIPEG'S  FINEST  TAXI  SERVICE 


GROSVENOR  TAXI 


Phone  GL  2-5511 


GL  2-5553 


COURTESY  and  SERVICE 
Two-Way  Radio  Communications  —  Special  Rates  on  Country  Trips 


ELLIS-DON  LTD. 

General  Contractors 
Toronto 
Ontario 


CONTACT  LENSES 


OPTICAL 
DISPENSING  SERVICE 

Eyeglasses  -  Frames  -  Lenses 

Main  Floor  -  Somerset  Building 
294  Portage  Avenue,  Winnipeg  1 

WH    2-6385 


COMPLIMENTS  OF  A 


FRIEND 


CAMPUS  SHOES 

For  Teeners 

Smartly  styled  and 

strongly  made. 


440  Academy  Road  at  Queenston 
Phone  HUdson  9-4405 

1252  Pembina  Highway 
GLobe  3-4331 


COMPLIMENTS 

OF  A 

FRIEND 


Congratulations 


VICTOR  FOX 
FOODS  LTD. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


TUXEDO  PARK 
PHARMACY 


HARV  STEIN  B.Sc.  PHARMACY 


Compliments 
of 
the 


KIRKFIELD  HOTEL 


3315  Portage  Avenue 
Winnipeg  12 

837-1314 


o 


Symbols  —  Past  and  Present 


U 


The  medieval  symbol  on  the  left  signifies  Discord— destruction  or  chaos,  in  which  all 
concord  disappears  and  confusion  reigns  supreme.  On  the  right,  Harmony.  The 
square  is  itself  a  sign  of  order,  and  fits  perfectly  into  a  similar  figure— the  fundamental 
principle  of  everything  with  which  we  surround  ourselves. 

Modern-day  symbol  of  sound  ^iv^ 

financial  management,  in  its  every  form:  |A  Af     IUm  f%  §9& §%£%*%  I     M§tMt£?1h 

the  money  tree  of  Montreal  Trust.  «j»T     ■ If  if* f  IP U&M      ilU&l 


TUXEDO  BOOK 


RECORD  SHOP 


489-2180 


ACADEMY  ROAD  SERVICE  LTD. 


591    Academy 


BA  SENTINAL  TIRES 

Tune-up. .Brake   Service.  .Repair  Work 

SPECIALISTS 

Open  7:00  A.M.  to  11:00  P.M. 
Seven   Days   A  Week 


TURN    IN 

AT  THE  SIGN 

OF  THE  BIG 


Phones  489-4925    -    489-4747 
E.R.   (EARLE)   HIEBERT,   Manager 

HEAVY  DUTY  BATTERIES 


i\ 


MANITOBA  MOTOR  LEAGUE  SERVICE 


THE  GIFT  IN  THE 


Given  with  Pride 
.  Received  with  Pleasure 

BIRKS 

JEWELLERS 


Portage  Ave.  at  Smith  St. 
and  Polo  Park 


Compliments  of... 
WESTMINSTER 
MOTOR  HOTEL 


L.  A.  MARTINSON 

CONTRACTORS 

LIMITED 


Defer  not  till  tomorrow 
to  be  wise, 

Tomorrow's  sun  to  thee 
may  never  rise. 

Congreve. 


MONARCH  MACHINERY  LIMITED 


When    It   Comes  To  Photographs 
Your  Best  Friends  Are 


Barney  and  Arthur 

of  Paramount 

Studio 


Always  on  Top 
of  KRESGES 


RAMSAY  MATTHEWS  LTD. 

103  MEDICAL  ARTS 
WH  2-3523 


Glasses  of 

Quality  for  The  Young 

Lady 


See  Our  Stylists 


BEING-    A  KINT    TO    THS  ENLIQHTEKED    STUPE^n? 


—  -JcPDU  ©tcrrmm  VOSVXgsT- 


TKisi*  a  garden  - 
variety  KIghschool 
Student  -who  will 
torobably  not  visit 
the  Campire  3ook- 
Stone  forTviS  T3T 
Supplies  until 
mid-Sei 


sptember. 


& 


This  is  an  approx- 
imate representsuon 
of  his  appearance 
aftersucna 

traumatic 
.   evperiftnce. 


^ 


Tnis  M  an  In-T^pe 
hidXsdvool  Student 
•wRo  -will  visit  the 


Campus  Bookstore 
during  the  summer. 


This  is  an  approx 
imsfte  representation 
ofhis  appearance 
after  such  a 
relaxing, 
experience- 


rjg  .  TYPES  '  SHOP  EARLY 


•]GamHg$Jxdb^cffe; 


■■•■■ 


University  of  ma*\itc4^    tool*.  dep»irtmemt  •  cam>u«  centre 


Dependable  Drug  Store  Service 


Mcknights  drugs 


101  Sherbrook  Street 


Ph.  SU  3-0151 


DUNN'S  FOOD  MARKET  LTD. 

Gov't  Graded  Meats   -   Fish  Poultry 

Groceries   and    Fruit 

* 

2  DELIVERIES  DAILY 

Morning  and   Afternoon 

Phone  GLobe  2-2101 

438  Academy   Road  Winnipeg 


Compliments  of 


Dutch  Mill  Florists 


s, 


R£SPM 

OF  CAMUM  LTD. 


WAREHOUSE  DISTRIBUTORS,  MFGR'S'  AGENTS 


VANCOUVER  EDMONTON  CALGARY  REGINA  WINNIPEG 


DESMOND  F.  COX  LIMITED 

A  COMPLETE  INSURANCE  SERVICE 

700  -  283  Portage  Ave.  Telephone  WH  2-4949 

Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


Dominion  Securities  Grporation  Limited 


Established  1901 
INVESTMENT  SECURITIES 


502  -  280  Smith  Street  Telephone  942-3431 


.... 

■...■;  ■  ■■■  ■  ■■-,■  ■■'■-,-  -,-;■■ ■■■■■  -  -■ ■■-■-■■■  -■-  ■  ■--._.■_=-.  ■- .v.v. .-- .  ._■-  ■.-J-.-A---^-— -.-.■.-.■.  ■■■■-.  ■■•■■■-,  v- --.■-■.■.v.-.-^.v.^. , 


Richardson  Securities 

of 
Canada 


/■ 


AFFILIATE     OF 


i^^^mmmMmZ^m^^^msmmmmmmmmmmmmm^^^m^mmmm^^mmims^ 


Comprehensive  investment  services  are 
provided  through  all  offices  of 
Richardson  Securities  of  Canada. 

The  Firm's  Research  Department. . . 
one  of  the  largest  in  the  Canadian 
investment  business . . .  prepares  and 
makes  available  to  all  investors,  reports 
on  industries  and  companies. 

To  transact  business  in  or  obtain 
information  on  Government  and 
Corporation  Bonds,  Preferred  and 
Common  Stocks,  Mutual  Funds  or 
Commodity  Futures,  you  are  invited  to 
call  in,  write  or  telephone  our 
nearest  office. 

WINNIPEG  BRANCH: 
211  PORTAGE  AVENUE, 
TELEPHONE  943-9311 


1 


Si: 


BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

Vancouver 

Victoria 

Prince  George 
ALBERTA 

Edmonton 

Calgary 

Lethbridge 

Medicine  Hat 
SASKATCHEWAN 

Regina 

Saskatoon 

Moose  Jaw 

Swift  Current 
MANITOBA 

Winnipeg 

Brandon 
ONTARIO 

Toronto 

Chatham 

Gait 

Hamilton 

Kenora 

Kingston 

Kitchener 

London 

Ottawa 

Simcoe 

Windsor 
QUEBEC 

Montreal 

Quebec 
NEW  BRUNSWICK 

Fredericton 

Moncton 

Saint  John 
NOVA  SCOTIA 

Halifax 

Dartmouth 
PRINCE   EDWARD 
ISLAND 

Charlortetown 

Summerside 

London,  England 
New  York,   Chicago 


Skiing  at  Mount  Agassiz? 
Make  your  Headquarters 
the 


VIVIAN  MOTOR  HOTEL 


Rates  for  Skiers 


Neepawa,  Manitoba 


476-2325 


Compliments 


K-GORD  STABLES 


Gordon 
& 

Kay 
Jones 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


PIONEER  GRAIN  CO. 


BEARING  SUPPLY  %  SERVICE  (CANADA)  LTD. 


472  Notre  Dame  Avenue 


Head  Office: 
Tel:  947-0101       Telex:  035-244 


Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


Branches: 
1010  Memorial  Avenue  -  Port  Arthur,  Ontario  1601  Quebec  Avenue  -  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

23  Station  Road    Thompson,  Manitoba 


BEARINGS  -  OIL  SEALS  -  AUTOMOTIVE  BELTS  -  RAD  HOSE 
U-JOINTS  -  FILTERS  -  CASTERS  -  WHEELS  -  LUBRICANTS 


AUTOGRAPHS 


$ 


INTER-COLLEGIATE  PRESS  OF  CANADA  LTD. 
1315  Inkster  Boulevard,  Winnipeg  14,  Manitoba 

Publishers    —    Manufacturers 

Yearbooks   —    Yearbook  Covers 

Graduation  Announcements 

Diplomas 
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